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Ciiarlks  a.  murdock  was  elected  a  Trustee  of  the  California  School  of  Me- 
chanical Arts,  May  4,  1900,  succeeding  A.  S.  Hallidie,  one  of  the  original 
group  named  by  James  Lick,  and  remained  on  the  Board  until  his  death, 
•which  occurred  January  11,  1928. 

In  the  newspaper  notices  following  his  death,  emphasis  was  placed  on  the 
public  offices  which  he  had  filled  with  an  outstanding  record  of  ability  and 
integrity,  but  be  was  even  more  devoted  to  the  affairs  of  literature,  education, 
religion  and  philanthropy.  Born  in  Massachusetts,  he  spent  the  latter  part 
of  his  youth  in  Humboldt  County,  California,  where  he  completed  his  school- 
ing, did  some  teaching,  learned  the  printer's  trade,  published  a  newspaper, 
served  as  Register  of  the  U.  S.  Land  Office,  and  represented  the  county  in  the 
State  legislature.  Later  he  removed  to  San  Francisco,  where  he  established 
the  printing  firm  bearing  his  name — a  firm  that  became  known  for  its  admir- 
able code  of  business  ethics.  Here,  too,  he  became  prominent  in  civic  affairs, 
and  served  at  times  on  the  Board  of  Education  and  on  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors. He  was  also  active  in  the  work  of  numerous  philanthropic  organ- 
izations, and  was  particularly  interested  in  the  Boys'  Aid  Society,  of  which 
he  was  one  of  the  founders. 

He  belonged  to  the  group  of  literary  printers  that  included  Bret  Ilarte, 
Mark  Twain,  and  other  California  celebrities.  Having  outlived  these  con- 
temporaries, he  was  frequently  called  on  to  tell  about  them. 

He  served  for  forty  years  or  so  as  Superintendent  of  the  Sunday  school  of 
the  Unitarian  Church  of  this  city,  and  published  the  Pacific  Unitarian,  a 
monthly  magazine  in  which  his  editorials  were  models  of  literary  composition 
and  were  widely  noticed  for  their  spirit  of  tolerance.  In  them,  as  in  the 
council  room,  be  expressed  his  opinions  clearly  and  courageously,  but  never 
in  a  controversial  manner.  Without  the  complete  composure  by  which  he  was 
characterized  he  could  not  have  carried  such  a  continuous  load  of  work  and 
responsibility  and  live  to  the  age  of  eighty-seven. 

Our  school  is  proud  to  have  had  a  place  in  his  abundant  life. 
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<<*r'His  is  the  third  of  a  series  of  articles  having 
^L/to  do  with  the  founding  of  the  Lick,  Wilmer- 
cling  and  Lux  Schools.  The  previous  ones 
have  referred  to  the  Lick  School.  While  Mr.  Lick 
was  one  of  the  best  known  characters  among  the 
early  Californians,  Mr.  Wilmerding 's  name,  on  the 
contrary,  seldom  appeared  in  print.  In  business 
circles  he  was  known  as  J.  C.  Wilmerding,  and 
few  of  his  associates  knew  that  the  ''J.  C."  stood 
for  Jillis  Clute.  By  his  intimate  friends  he  was 
called  Clute  AVilmerding.  As  these  names  would 
indicate,  he  came  from  stock  that  included  the 
early  Dutch  Settlers  of  New  York. 

He  was  born  in  Moscow,  Livingston  County,  New 
York,  on  April  28,  1833,  and  was  educated  at 
Temple  Hill  Academy,  Geneseo,  N.  Y.  During  the 
excitement  following  the  discovery  of  gold  in  California  two  of  his  cousins  de- 
cided to  sail  for  the  new  LI  Dorado,  and  Clute  obtained  his  father's  consent  to 
accompany  them  as  a  partner.  They  chartered  the  schooner  Samuel  M.  Fox  and 
sailed  from  New  York  on  March  21,  1849,  reaching  San  Francisco  on  September 
21,  1849. 

They  put  up  their  tent  on  the  beach  at  a  spot  about  where  the  Rank  of  Cali- 
fornia now  stands — California  and  Sansome  streets.  The  enterprise  was  not 
successful  and  Clute  found  himself  far  fro  home  without  any  money.  He 
then  went  to  the  mines,  but  was  too  young  o  more  than  make  a  scant  living 

there.  Being  ashamed  to  go  back  to  New  rk  a  failure,  he  returned  to  San 
Francisco  with  a  determination  to  work  an  save  enough  money  to  repay  the 
five  thousand  dollars  which  his  father  had  a o  :a need  to  him.  This  he  succeeded 
in  doing,  taking  the  father's  receipts  for  the  full  amount,  with  interest. 

In  addition  to  the  amount  which  he  had  paid  his  father,  he  had  saved  a 
few  thousand  dollars  and  intended  to  go  back  to  the  mines  and  start  a  store. 
He  missed  the  boat,  which  was  to  have  taken  him  to  Sacramento,  and  as  there 
was  but  one  boat  a  week,  he  was  going  back  from  the  wharf  to  his  lodging 
wondering  what  he  would  do  next,  when  he  chanced  to  meet  Mi-.  Calvin  Fargo, 
whom  he  knew  slightly  and  who  offered  him  a  position  as  salesman.  Although 
it  was  on  this  chance  meeting  that  the  foundation  of  his  fortune  was  laid,  there 
is  no  doubt  that  the  subsequent  superstructure  of  his  success  as  a  merchant 
and  a  financier  was  the  product  of  his  own  efforts.  Into  Mr.  Fargo 's  business 
he  brought  those  same  sturdy  and  sterling  qualities  by  which  he  had  over- 
come adversity  and  redeemed  his  obligations  to  his  father.  Within  a  few  years 
he  was  given  an  interest  in  the  business,  and  after  Mr.  Fargo 's  retirement  Mr. 
Wilmerding  became  the  senior  party  and  principal  owner. 

A  considerable  measure  of  his  success  was  due,  also,  to  his  pleasing  person- 
ality. Without  an  exception  those  of  his  acquaintance  whom  I  have  met  have 
made  mention  of  his  genial  and  sympathetic  nature  as  an  outstanding  charac- 
teristic.    To  his  amiability,  no  doubt,  can  be  traced  the  interest  taken  in  the 
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early  work  of  the  school  by  his  intimate  friends,  and  more  recently  by  the 
last  survivor  of  them,  Richard  Varick  Dey,  who  bequeathed  to  us  $200,000  as 
a  token  of  his  affection  for  Mr.  Wilmerding. 

Mr.  Wilmerding  died  at  San  Francisco  on  February  20,  1894,  leaving  to  Hie 
Regents  of  the  University  of  California  the  sum  of  $400, 0C0  with  which  "To 
establish  and  maintain  a  school,  to  be  called  'The  Wilmerding  School  of  Indus- 
trial Arts',  to  teach  boys  trades,  fitting  them  to  make  a  living  with  their  hands, 
with  little  study  and  plenty  of  work".  He  had  thought  of  placing  the  funds 
in  the  hands  of  the  trustees  of  the  Lick  School,  and  had  conferred  with  Horace 
Davis,  President  of  the  Liek  Board,  in  the  matter,  to  make  sure  that  it  could 
be  legally  administered  by  them,  but  knowing  that  his  strength  was  failing 
fast  and  fearing  to  delay  the  signing  of  his  will,  lie  named  the  Regents  of  the 
University  as  trustees.  There  is  a  law  in  California  which  provides  that  a 
bequest  for  such  a  purpose  cannot  be  carried  out  unless  the  will  containing  it 
was  executed  at  least  thirty  days  before  the  death  of  the  person  making  the 
will.  Mr.  Wilmerding,  knowing  of  this  law,  and  being  anxious  that  nothing 
should  prevent  his  wish  from  being  carried  out,  placed  in  the  hands  of  Mr. 
Thomas  J.  Lamb  (his  private  secretary)  and  Mr.  William  Alvord,  both  of 
whom  were  named  as  executors  in  the  will,  bonds  of  the  value  of  $400,000  and 
told  them,  if  anything  should  happen  to  him  within  thirty  days  from  the  mak- 
ing of  his  will,  those  bonds  were  to  be  given  to  the  Regents,  to  endow  the  school. 

His  determination  to  establish  a  school  of  this  kind  was  prompted  by  the 
bitter  experience  that  followed  his  arrival  in  California.  Having  left  home  at 
the  age  of  sixteen,  he  had  no  opportunity  to  acquire  a  trade,  and  the  need  of 
one  was  sorely  impressed  on  him  whenever  he  recalled  the  helpless  condition  in 
which  he  found  himself  when  his  youthful  business  venture  failed.  So  he 
always  took  a  lively  interest  in  boys — though  he  never  had  any  of  his  own, 
having  remained  a  bachelor.  Perhaps  his  early  hardships  in  California,  coming 
on  him  so  suddenly,  made  him  look  witb  greater  fondness  on  the  scenes  and 
pleasures  of  his  interrupted  boyhood.  At  all  events,  whether  walking  on  the 
street  or  driving  along  in  his  carriage,  he  would  frequently  stop  to  watch 
groups  of  boys  at  play,  or  to  converse  with  them  about  their  prospects,  and 
sometimes  give  them  good  advice — or  something  more  substantial,   if   needed. 

What  a  marvelous  school  it  would  be,  if  every  boy  in  it  would  imbibe  some 
of  the  spirit  of  the  Founder ! 

George  A.  Merrill. 
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George  A.  Merrill,  B.S.,  Director 


LICK 


Bruno  Heymann.  M.  E.,  Dean 
Clara  Boeke,  Ph.  B.,  M.  A. 
Stella  Boulware,  A.  B. 
Ralph  H.  Britton,  A.   B. 
Paul  N.   Chenoweth 
Helen  M.  Blume,   B.  A. 
Sydney  A.  Tibbetts,   B.   S. 
A ida  B.   Patterson 


Mechanical  Drawing 

English  and  Latin 
Freehand  Drawing 
Ph  i/sics 
Machine  Shop 
English 
Chemistry 
Recorder 


WILMERDING 

Arthur  H.  French,  B.  S.,  Dean  General  Science 

E.  R.  Booker,  A.  B.  Geometry  and  Algebra 

Lester  S.  Holmes  Cabinet  Making 

Fred   H.   Michael  Stonework 

George  F.  Wood  Plumbing 

Katherine  Durbrow,  A.  B.  History  and  English 

Loren  N.   Stevens  Electrical  Work 

Gladys   E.    Buck  Recorder 


LUX 


Louise  Mueller,  A.  I>.,  M.  A.,  Dean- 
Alma  Boeke,  Ph.  B. 
Mildred  N.  Carroll 
Florence  Tangney,  A.  B. 
Mary  L.  Crittenden 
Vivian  M.  Ellsworth,  A.  B.,  M.  A. 
Clara  L.  Fassett* 
Montana  Rowlands,  B.  A. 
Grace  Meng,  A.  B. 
Mary  Eleanor  Hughes 
Irene  G.  Davis 
Eleanor  J.  Jones 
Audrey  V.  Miguel 
Evelyn  M.  Sinclair,  B.  A. 
Gerta  L.  Woodruff 
Martha    G.   Wickersham 


Algebra 

English,  Typing,  Economics 

lit  tillh  and  Hygiene 

Science  and  Mathematics 

Dressmaking 

Chemistry 

Com'l  Act  &  Interior  Decorating 

Com'l  Art  &  Interior  Decorating 

Co-ordinator  and  Store  Service 

Drawing  and  Commercial  Art 

Cooking 

Sewing  and   Costume   Designing 

Millinery 

English 

Institu Hon al  Ma  nagc m  e n  t 

Recorder 


*On  leave  of  absence. 
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Wqz  Mentor 

/S»C  ND  have  these  four  years  down  and  gone  so  soon? 
iVl-   Oli,  was  I  nol  a  Freshman  yesterday? 
Must  1  abandon  all  the  paths  I  know, 
And  through  a  stranger  world  now  make  a  way? 

After  one  step  is  taken  past  the  gate, 
It  hurts  to  think  of  what  is  put  behind; 
But  on  the  threshold  here  I  pause  and  look, 
While  many  memories  crowd  to  fill  my  mind. 

The  day  the  hall  seemed  echoing-big  to  me, 
As  I  came  in,  a  "scrub"  both  young  and  new. 
Frightened  but  eager;  wondering  at  the  world 
And  all  the  other  people  in  it  too. 

The  day  I  saw  my  first,  first  football  game — 
Lick-Poly — we  won,  nineteen  to  their  seven — 
A  snarled  dark  heap  of  players,  or  a  rush — 
The  worried  moments  when  the  score  was  even. 

The  day  I  voted  in  elections  first, 
And  helped  to  ehoose  the  guiders  of  our  good, 
Though  little  then  of  candidates  I  knew, 
And  little  of  the  choosing  understood. 

And  later  days  throughout  the  whole  four  years; 
Some  golden,  some  grey-colored,  but  all  sweet  ; 
People  who  moved  among  them,  whom  I  loved, 
"Who  passed  as  I  am  passing,  on  slow  feet. 

In  these  last  days,  now  shortening  into  hours, 

That,  as  a  climax  1  have  looked  unto, 

Now  1  see  others  looking  up  to  me, 

As,  Seniors  gone  before,  I  looked  to  you. 

1  cry  to  you,  whom  in  some  soil   I  knew. 
To  show  the  right  roads  and  resolve  my  doubt  .  .  . 
1  stand  here  in  the  doorway,  looking  forth  .  .  . 
I  cease  to  be  a  Senior  .  .  .  then  go  out. 
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Mentor  ^isitorp 

sftft'EMBETiH  of  the  28J  class  have  now  served  their  four  years  of  preparation 
(jJT^l  and  training  and  are  about  to  be  graduated.  Just  as  the  young  men  of 
the  Middle  Ages  went  through  years  of  apprenticeship  as  pages  and  squires 
before  they  were  given  the  degree  of  knighthood  and  sent  out  into  the  world  on 
their  own  resources,  so  are  we  of  the  28J  class,  having  served  two  years  as  pages 
and  two  years  as  squires,  about  to  receive  our  diploma  of  knighthood  and  step 
out  into  the  world,  prepared  for  what  may  come. 

Entering  our  period  of  preparation  as  pages  in  August,  1924,  we  began  to 
receive  our  first  instructions  in  the  handling  of  the  broadsword  of  education. 
Under  the  direction  of  senior  advisors  Frank  Haley  at  Lick,  and  Norine  Benard 
at  Lux,  we  passed  a  very  successful  term  as  Low  Freshmen.  Our  second  term 
saw  Kalph  Abbott  and  Frances  Canfield  in  the  executive  positions.  The  class 
was  getting  into  the  spirit  of  the  school  and  was  well  represented  in  athletics. 
Besides,  we  had  given  several  very  successful  plays  at  the  rallies  and  had  held 
two  interesting  debates.  Basil  Grillo  and  Doris  Priddle  guided  our  destinies 
in  our  low  sophomore  year  as  did  Ben  Gilmore  and  Frances  Canfield  during 
the  next  term.  We  had  now  completed  our  two  years  of  apprenticeship  as 
lower  classmen  or  pages  and  were  about  to  enter  our  second  period  of  training 
as  upper  classmen  or  squires  under  the  guidance  of  Jack  Nichols  and  Viola 
Young.  Our  biggest  social  event  was  the  Junior-Freshman  Picnic  at  Mr.  Mig- 
hall's  place  which  was  a  great  success.  Our  presidents  in  our  high  junior  year 
were  Basil  Grillo  and  Verna  Selmer  and  they  gave  us  a  "peppy"  term,  climax- 
ed with  a  great  luncheon. 

Ah!  finally  we  had  achieved  the  coveted  place  at  the  "head  of  the  parade". 
and  were  now  "high  an'  mighties".  Our  low  senior  year  found  Paul  Magilligan 
and  Lillian  Schaeffer  in  office  and  they  put  over  another  outstanding  term. 
Our  class  was  well  represented  in  all  fields  of  athletics  and  numerous  school 
activities.  Our  final  term  at  Lick,  Wilmerding  and  Lux,  saw  Donald  McLach- 
lan  and  Viola  Young  ruling  our  destinies.  Naturally  our  efforts  have  been 
concentrated  on  putting  over  the  best  Senior  Dance  ever,  and  we  hope  we 
have  been  successful. 

In  receiving  our  four  years  of  training,  we  have  absorbed  a  great  deal  of 
that  wonderful  spirit  that  is  so  distinctive  of  these  schools.  Also,  Ave  have 
made  lasting  friendships  that,  coupled  with  the  fine  training  we  have  re- 
ceived, will  help  us  to  be  successful  in  whatever  quests  we  may  pursue  in  the 
outer  world.  Some  of  us  aspire  to  the  higher  ranks  of  baron  and  prince  and 
so  will  continue  our  education  in  college.  AVhatever  our  course  may  be,  Ave, 
who  have  been  deemed  fit  to  be  graduated  from  these  schools,  and  avIio  are 
just  starting  at  the  lowest  rung  in  the  ladder  of  success,  feel  that  Ave  have  an 
advantage  over  "the  other  felloAv"  in  that  Ave  have  received  our 'training  at 
these  institutions. 

[Page  15] 


$ TL   <  Wi   <  TL     H  if  e Jfr 


Class  Will 


\V\  e,  the  class  of  28J,  being  of  sound  mind  and  memory,  but  remembering 
"fj^f  the  uncertainty  of  school  life,  do  hereby  ordain,  publish,  and  declare  this 
to  be  our  sole  will  and  testament.     We  give  and  bequeath  our  possessions 
as  follows : 

Coburn:  His  Dodge  to  Mr.  Tibbetts. 

Bray:  That  successful  mustache  to  Watkins. 

Bud  DeHay  and  Babe  Parrell :  Close  partnership   to  future   student  body 

officers. 
McLachlan :  Sorry — he  has  nothing  to  give. 

Radius:  That  schoolgirl  complexion  to  Palmolive's  publicity  department. 
Eloise  Breese :  Her  "line"  to  Mires. 
Sutton :  His  wad  of  gum  to  Lahusen. 
Kelly:  His  Irish  blarney  to  Mr.  Heymann. 

Audrey  Cunningham:  The  class  secretaryship  to  anyone  who  will  take  it. 
Crabb:  His  beard  to  Kubicek. 
Cudworth:  His  "it"  to  Wise. 

Doris  Priddle:  "Wick"  to  Ruth  Ward— but  only  for  safe-keeping. 
Gilmore,  Garavatti :  Collection  of  blocks  to  the  Squad. 
Almquist :  His  reputation  to  the  next  worst  class. 
Sybil  Riddell :  "This  goes  to  show"  to  theme-writers. 
Helen  Biancalana,  Frances  Rickman :  Goodfellowship  to  the  Rotarians. 
McCormick :  His  baby  face  to  Black. 
Grundy:  His  wit  to  Mac  Gilmore. 
Edith  del  Secco:  Spectacles  to  H.  Lloyd. 
Hynding,  Francesehi:  Their  machines  to  "Red"  Howatt. 
Nichols:  That  deep  rolling  voice  to  the  sergeant-at-arms. 
Verna  Selmer :  Studiousness  to  the  Sophomores. 
Grillo:  That  million-dollar  smile  to  Mollison. 
Patterson:  Gift  of  "gab"  to  .Miss  Durbrow,  as  a  souvenir. 
Frances  Canfield,  Viola  Young:  "Personality  plus"  to  Mary  Anthony. 
Wolfenden  :  Long  legs  to  Bolton. 
Abbott :  Longer  legs  to  Fry. 
Lola    Biagini,    Dorothy    Connelly:  Their    optimistic    smiles    to    Lightweight 

Teams. 
Betty  Cook:  Worldly  airs  to  all  the  Low  Seniors. 
Smith:   His  "drag"  with  Mr.  Heymann  to  Gotshamer. 
Sharp:  "Ham  Hamilton"  characteristics  to  Seitz. 
Lillian  Schaefer:  Petite  stature  to  Bruna   Puccinelli. 
Diedrichs:  His  hair  dye  to  DeGuerre. 
Gladwin,  Hull:  Good  natures  to  young  Kelly. 
AVendela  Hawkins:  The  skin  you  love  to  touch  to  Cecile  Fremier. 
Ellen  Barsotti :  Speech  to  the  speechless  Alice  Luthi,   if   it  should  ever  be 

needed. 
Magilligan:  That  wire  hair  to  all  unsuccessful  hair  combers. 

The  28J  Class. 
Witness:  G.  Mires,   B.   Grillo, 

E.  Barsotti,  W.  Hawkins. 
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&  Etber  Jf  torn  tf)e  Cast 

Margaret  Wilson,  30J 

Extract  from  the  Correspondence  of  Lieutenant  Eustace  Vaughn,  H.  M.  Royal'  Sudanese 

Secret  Service 

3t  was  a  .stitiing  day  in  the  spring  of  1897,  and  great  heat  waves  shimmered 
over  the  desert  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach.  I  was  cursing  the  love  of 
adventure  that  had  caused  me  to  leave  the  blessed  London  fogs,  and  join 
Kitchener's  forces  in  this  forsaken  place.  Our  commander,  Major  Ainsworth, 
was  storming  in  his  tent,  and  venting  his  wrath  on  everyone  who  approached 
him.  Our  supplies  had  failed  to  come  up;  he  had  a  touch  of  sun;  and  worst 
of  all,  he  was  in  the  shadow  of  an  approaching  battle  with  no  information  con- 
cerning his  enemy's  resources  or  movements.  The  Caliph  of  Omdurman  was 
daily  becoming  more  audacious  in  his  raids,  and  a  united  holy  war  was  expected 
at  any  moment.  An  orderly  came  to  where  I  was  sitting  and  motioned  me  to 
the  major's  tent. 

"Lieutenant  Vaughn,"  said  the  major,  "1  have  orders  from  the  High 
Command  to  dispatch  you  to  Omdurman  at  once.  As  your  knowledge  of  Arabic 
and  Arabian  customs  is  perfect,  you  are  to  go  as  a  native  emissary  from  one  of 
the  eastern  emirs.  Arabian  sentries  are  always  lax,  and  if  you  can  evade  them 
you  have  a  fine  chance  of  obtaining  valuable  information." 

Retiring,  I  quickly  dressed  in  Arab  garb.  Being  well  tanned  from  constant 
exposure,  1  needed  little  disguise.  I  was  unusually  careful,  however,  for  the 
Caliph  of  Omdurman  was  an  Oxford  graduate  and  had  been  a  friend  of  my 
brother.  He  had  visited  our  country  house  several  times,  and  I  had  met  him 
in  London  ;  yet  I  felt  that  he  would  favor  me  in  no  way  because  of  former 
relations,  but  would  prove  a  very  powerful  ami  tenacious  foe. 

My  final  instructions  from  the  major  were:  "You  are  to  go  southeast  over 
the  desert  to  Ac-bara.  Then  double  back  due  west  to  Omdurman.  If  you  meet 
Arab  scouts,  you  will  give  them  the  impression  of  having  come  a  great  distance 
from  the  east."  He  gave  me  a  copy  of  the  Koran,  a  prayer  rug,  and  the  finest 
camel  in  the  British  army.  Then  he  escorted  me  to  the  tent  door  and  bade  me 
farewell. 

Drawing  my  great  riding  cloak  about  me,  I  turned  to  Ainsworth  and  salaamed, 
Oriental  fashion.  Then,  mounting,  I  rode  away  into  the  gathering  dusk,  gaug- 
ing my  direction  by  the  stars.  I  calculated  that,  with  my  good  camel,  morning 
should  find  me  outside  the  gates  of  Ac-bara,  approaching  it  from  the  east. 

Upon  arrival  there  I  awakened  the  sleepy,  grumbling  gate  porter  and  demand- 
ed entrance  to  the  town.  I  handed  him  a  few  coins,  which  quickly  dispelled  any 
doubts  about  the  respectability  of  such  an  early  arrival,  and  passed  the  jjates. 
Here  1  found,  after  diligent  search,  another  porter  who  for  payment  agreed  to 
take  charge  of  my  beast  and  find  me  a  place  to  sleep  all  day.  This  he  did.  and 
nightfall  found  me  jogging  on  to  my  destination. 

Just  as  day  broke,  I  was  accosted  by  the  first  sentinels  of  Omdurman  who 
inquired  my  name  and  station. 

I  answered,  "Abbas  Krim,  emissary  of  his  Excellency  Nadj  of  Amir,  mightiest 
Emir  of  the  East.  Commander  of  the  Faithful,  and  Favored  of  Allah;  may  he 
be  praised  ! ' ' 
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The  sentinel  advanced  and  looked  at  me  critically.  The  richness  of  my  ap- 
parel and  the  magnificence  of  my  mount  helped  to  substantiate  my  claims.  He 
offered  to  escort  me  into  the  city,  where  I  was  taken  to  the  tent  of  Kabir  Has- 
san, one  of  the  major  chiefs  of  the  Arab  forces.  Here,  according  to  Arab  cour- 
tesy, I  was  asked  no  questions  but  was  allowed  to  eat  and  sleep  unmolested. 
However,  as  I  sleep  but  lightly,  I  was  able  to  Avatch  my  worthy  host  slitting  my 
sandals  and  examining  the  seams  and  lining  of  my  cloak,  in  the  vain  hope  of 
discovering  more  about  my  identity  and  mission. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  I  awoke  and  feasted  with  my  host,  or  jailer,  and  in  the 
evening  we  joined  the  camp  fire,  where  my  name  and  rank  were  made  known  to 
each  of  the  chiefs.  I  was  then  given  a  place  next  to  my  host,  Kabir  Hassan, 
and  allowed  to  listen  to  the  rather  heated  discussion.  A  burly  Afghan  from 
the  Middle  East  was  their  head  military  engineer.  He  talked  a  great  deal  and 
agreed  with  no  one,  but  especially  disagreed  with  Aba  el  Sor,  commander  of  the 
cavalry.  In  their  argument  I  learned  the  very  things  the  English  so  wished  to 
know.  They  had  little  or  no  artillery.  They  intended  to  confine  themselves  to 
flying  raids  until  forced  to  make  a  stand,  probably  at  Omdurman.  Their 
strength  lay  in  guerilla  warfare,  at  which  they  are  matchless. 

At  last  my  host  and  Aba  el  Sor  inquired  my  errand.  The  men  about  the  circle 
immediately  ceased  talking.  In  a  loud  and  sonorous  voice,  I  began,  with  many 
pious  quotations.  I  told  them  that  my  master,  the  Emir  Nadj,  the  great,  just, 
merciful,  and  (Allah  be  praised)  above  all  others  wise,  had  heard  of  the  great 
strength,  courage,  and  immeasurable  resources  of  their  Caliph,  and  had  sent  me 
to  see  if  the  reports  he  had  heard  were  true.  I  had  been  further  instructed 
that,  if  the  reports  were  found  authentic,  he  would  donate  what  supplies  and 
men  he  could  muster  to  help  Omdurman,  as  some  day  in  like  circumstances  he 
might  need  a  friend. 

Now  completely  trusted,  I  was  taken  to  see  their  breastworks  which  I  was  told 
were  the  product  of  their  military  engineer,  the  Afghan.  I  was  also  shown 
their  marvelous  cavalry  depot,  their  camels,  their  armory  and  the  few  guns  that 
they  had.  Over  all  these  I  professed  great  admiration.  I  told  them  that  His 
Excellency,  my  master,  knew  no  such  things  as  these. 

I  had  intended  to  make  my  escape  that  night,  but  as  I  crept  to  the  door  of 
my  tent  I  saw  that  my  "kind  host"  had  provided  sentinels  who  were  patrolling 
the  space  about.  I  also  knew  that  he  had  been  so  kind  as  to  "care  well"  for 
my  camel.  Seeing  that  escape  was  impossible,  I  sank  into  restless  slumber  until 
the  morning  light  awoke  me.  I  had  just  breakfasted  when  my  host  came  with 
the  news  that  the  Caliph  had  so  greatly  honored  me  as  to  command  my  presence 
in  his  tent.  I  very  much  fear  that  I  appreciated  the  honor  but  little  then,  and 
still  less  as  I  stepped  over  the  threshold  of  his  tent,  Kabir  Hassan  on  my  left  and 
the  watchful  Aba  el  Sor  on  my  right. 

The  Caliph  at  once  started  to  question  me.  I  answered  his  questions  boldly, 
though  fearing  that  he  might  have  a  lurking  suspicion  as  to  my  identity  when 
he  heard  my  voice;  but  all  went  well.  His  voice  was  cordial  and  his  questions 
were  courteous. 

And  then  came  my  undoing.  There  was  a  basket  of  fruit  near  by,  and  hos- 
pitality demanded  that  the  Caliph  offer  it  to  me.  As  he  passed  it,  I  stretched 
out  my  hand  to  receive  it.  Too  late  I  saw  my  mistake.  There  on  my  fore- 
finger was  the  signet  ring  of  the  Vaughns.  The  Caliph  must  often  have  seen 
it  on  the  finger  of  my  brother,  who  gave  it  to  me  before  he  died. 
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Fortunately  my  body  worked  with  my  mind,  and  I  made  one  leap  as  I  saw  the 
light  of  recognition  creep  into  his  eyes.  So  rapid  were  my  movements  that  my 
guards  were  discomfited,  since  the  Caliph  had  uttered  no  sound. 

I  burst  from  the  tent,  Aba  el  Sor  not  far  behind  me.  I  certainly  should  have 
met  an  unfortunate  end  then  had  I  not,  the  night  before,  observed  so  carefully 
the  intricate  windings  of  the  maze  of  crazy  streets.  I  ran  for  the  camel  in- 
closure,  knowing  they  would  track  me  there,  and  not  a  moment  too  soon  gained 
the  door.  Seeing  it  deserted,  I  seized  a  swift-looking  animal,  threw  a  bundle  of 
old  cloaks  on  its  back,  and  lashed  it  toward  the  east.  As  it  missed  the  custom- 
ary restricting  rein,  with  one  bound  the  beast  cleared  a  low  gate  and  made  for 
the  open  desert.  Then,  hearing  hurried  steps,  I  dived  behind  a  pile  of  saddles 
and  equipment,  and  waited. 

Aba  el  Sor  came  dashing  in  with  the  guards  at  his  heels.  In  a  moment  they 
espied  the  empty  stall.  Noting  the  fleeing  camel,  supposedly  mounted,  heading 
eastward,  they  sounded  an  alarm.  In  a  minute  the  desert  was  black  with  Arabs 
in  pursuit.  AVell  had  I  reasoned  by  not  going  with  the  camel,  for  they  were 
setting  off  at  different  angles  and  would  soon  surround  the  animal. 

As  I  hid  behind  the  heap,  I  saw  Aba  el  Sor  approach.  AVith  his  back  to  me, 
he  stood  watching  the  pursuit  through  field  glasses.  Creeping  from  behind,  I 
struck  him  with  the  butt  end  of  my  revolver.  As  he  crumpled  noiselessly  to 
the  floor,  I  drew  him  behind  one  of  the  stalls.  I  took  his  cloak,  his  headdress 
(quite  unlike  my  turban),  and  his  star  of  office,  and  putting  them  on  hastened 
into  the  adjoining  stable.  Standing  in  the  dim  light,  I  asked  the  boy  for  "my" 
horse.  He  brought  out  an  immense  black  stallion  and  proceeded  to  saddle  it. 
My  hopes  were  soaring,  when  in  walked  the  Caliph.  He  ordered  his  horse  sad- 
dled without  noticing  me  and  then  walked  in  my  direction.  I  had  my  hand  on 
my  revolver,  when  from  the  minaret  sounded  the  call  to  prayer.  The  Caliph, 
a  religious  enthusiast,  immediately  turned  and  walked  out.  I  seized  my  horse 
and  made  for  the  opposite  entrance. 

Mounting,  I  rode  north,  as  all  scouts  had  now  joined  the  search  to  the  east. 
I  turned  in  my  saddle  to  look  back.  The  tent  city  and  the  town  were  gleaming 
in  the  bright  morning  sunlight.     The  palm  trees  waved  in  the  faint  breeze. 

How  different  was  Omdurman  when  I  next  saw  it,  red  with  carnage  and  black 
with  smoke.  That  was  when  the  British  struck  and  struck  hard.  It  was  then 
that  I  met  the  Caliph  again,  when  he  attacked  our  cavalry  with  the  one  inten- 
tion of  meeting  me,  and  exacting  revenge.  It  is  not  permissible  to  tell  here  how 
he  and  his  gallant  cavalry  fell — fell  gloriously.  .  .  . 

As  the  Arabs  say,  "That  is  another  story." 

Awarded  Block  for  Best  Story 
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3n  ttje  ^allep  of  (©rantT  $errte 

Dorothea  Bried,  29J 

^iik  sun  rose  slowly  over  the  lulls.  Birds  began  to  sing  and  people  to  stir 
VtL/ f rom  their  homes.  Smoke  had  been  coining  out  of  the  many  little  chimneys 
in  the  valley  long  before  this.  The  men  and  women  of  the  little  valley  did 
not  wait  for  the  sun  to  wake  them.  The  menfolk  began  to  go  off  to  the  lumber 
mills  while  the  women  tidied  their  homes.  The  men  worked  hard  all  day,  re- 
turning at  night  for  food  and  rest.  The  women  cooked  and  sewed  and  washed. 
Such  were  the  lives  of  the  people  in  the  valley  of  Grand'  Perrie. 

As  Peter  Mosquel  kissed  his  wife  and  started  on  his  way  to  the  mills,  he  at 
once  began  to  think  of  his  son,  Jacques,  far  away  in  Montreal.  Today  was 
Friday,  the  day  that  Jacques'  weekly  letter  arrived. 

Peter  had  spent  many  days  in  thought  before  giving  Jaeques  his  consenl  to  go 
to  the  city  and  try  his  luck.  He  had  heard  stories  of  the  life  in  Montreal,  of 
murders  and  robberies  and  the  like,  and  he  feared  for  his  son's  safety.  Jacques 
had  been  away  three  months  now  and  had  sent  a  letter  every  week.  He  had  a 
job  in  a  printing  office  and  was  making  many  friends.  Upon  reaching  the  mills, 
Peter  resolved  to  put  from  his  mind  all  fear  and  worry  for  Jacques.  As  he 
began  to  check  logs,  he  started  to  whistle  merrily  and  to  think  of  all  the  good  in 
the  world. 

Peter's  wife,  Anna,  tidied  the  house  and  then  sat  down  to  sew.  She  was  get- 
ting old  and  her  heart  was  failing  her,  making  her  tire  easily.  She,  too,  began 
to  worry  about  Jacques;  he  Avas  such  a  baby,  and  he  had  lived  in  the  valley  most 
of  his  life.  My,  how  she  missed  him !  The  Aveekly  letter  would  surely  come 
soon  and  set  her  heart  at  rest.  Just  then  the  door  opened  and  Suzanne  Nagel, 
a  neighbor,  entered. 

"Good  morning,"  smiled  she,  as  she  closed  the  door. 

"Good  morning  to  you,"  answered  Anna.  "Won't  you  sit  down  and  tell  me 
the  news?  Peter  doesn't  go  for  the  papers  until  he  comes  home,  and  I  am  too 
weary  and  old  to  go  myself." 

"I  can  stay  only  a  minute,"  breathed  Suzanne.  "I  ran  right  over  to  tell  you 
that  Paul  Gaveri,  the  baker's  son,  was  run  over  in  Montreal." 

"My,  what  a  great  sorrow  for  his  parents!"  gasped  Anna. 

:'Yes,  indeed!  But  1  must  go  on.  Goodbye,  and  don't  think  about  him.  He 
is  gone.     It  is  his  parents  that  are  to  be  pitied." 
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"Goodbye,  Suzanne/'  Anna  softly  said. 

Anna  sat  down  in  her  chair  and  tried  to  sew,  bill  she  could  not.  Paul  was 
dead  in  Montreal,  and  maybe  Jacques  was  in  danger,  too!  Cold  chills  crept  up 
her  back  and  her  whole  body  seemed  to  stiffen.  She  pictured  Jacques,  her 
darling-  son,  lying  cold  and  lifeless.  Suppose  that  Peter  found  no  letter  at 
the  post-office!  Suppose  they  never  heard  from  him  again!  The  blood  seemed 
to  go  thundering  through  her  veins  and  her  heart  stood  still  at  intervals.  Jac- 
ques with  his  dark  eyes  and  curls.  No,  of  course  it  was  impossible.  And  yet — 
his  friend  Paul  was  gone  .  .  .  She  could  not  take  her  mind  off  it.  Her  brain 
seemed  to  work  on  one  thing  only:  Jacques! 

All  afternoon  Anna  sat  rigid  in  her  chair,  fear  gripping  her  heart.  Finally 
the  little  bell  in  the  church,  striking  six,  woke  her  from  her  trance.  She  found 
her  body  stiff  and  numb  with  cold.  Peter  would  be  coming  home  soon  now  and 
bringing  no  letter  from  Jacques.  Cold  sweat  stood  on  her  brow  as  she  moved 
slowly  to  the  window.  Soon  Peter's  form  rose  in  view,  and  through  the  mist 
of  her  tears  Anna  saw  a  small  white  object  in  his  hand.  Was  it  a  letter?— no — 
yes!  lie  was  waving  it  toward  her.  Quick  joy  seized  Anna,  but  it  was  too 
much.  She  had  worried  so  much  and  was  so  weak  and  old  that  terror  had  worn 
her  out.     Slowly  she  sank  to  the  floor,  pale  and  trembling,  and  did  not  rise  again. 
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Z\)t  least  of  Hjese 

HlLDEGARDE   TlIORUP,   30 J 


^•khe  grey,  foggy  day  was  drawing  wearily  to  a  close,  and  the  tired  crowds 
Vibwere  hurrying  home,  where  warm  dinners  and  soft  chairs  awaited  them.     A 
lone  robin  sat  on  the  corner  of  a  roof,  its  piping  quite  unnoticed  by  the 
multitude. 

Suddenly  between  the  noise  and  rumble  of  the  automobiles  and  street  cars 
arose  a  shriek.  The  traffic  came  to  a  halt,  while  a  little  crumpled  form  was 
removed  from  beneath  the  wheels  of  a  big  car. 

"No  fault  of  mine,"  the  neatdiveried  chauffeur  explained  glibly  to  the  big 
policeman.     "She  just  ran  out  in  front  of  me  before  I  could  stop." 

"All  right,  move  on  there,"  said  the  policeman.  "Any  one  know  her  or  who 
her  folks  are?" 

No  one  in  the  crowd  seemed  to.  A  kind-hearted  man  wiped  his  eyes.  "Poor 
thing,"  he  murmured.  The  big,  black  ambulance  clanged  up  to  the  sidewalk. 
The  still  little  shape  was  placed  inside.  The  ambulance  moved  off,  the  crowd 
went  on  about  its  affairs,  and  the  little  incident  was  soon  lost  in  the  bustle  of  the 
streets. 

A  lone  robin  sat  on  a  house  corner,  its  tireless  chirping  still  unnoticed  by  the 
heartless  world;  while  a  broken-hearted  mother  sat  mourning  for  the  child  who 
would  come  home  to  her  no  more. 
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AVendela  Hawkins,  28J 

/^rTiE  princess  walked  in  the  garden  green, 
Vt^/Half  merry  and  half  sad, 

And  she  sighed,  did  the  princess  Madeline, 
(Oh,  a  fairer  damsel  has  never  been  seen!) 
As  she  walked  through  the  garden,  in  crimson  clad. 
Yet  reason  enough  had  she  to  be  glad, 
For  not  her  slightest  fancy  or  fad 
Went  ungratified  by  her  loving  dad, 
Or  her  mother,  the  stately  Queen. 
Yes ;  all  she  could  wish  for,  that  she  had — 
And  yet  today  she  was  almost  sad, 
As  she  walked  in  the  garden  green. 

And  she  looked  on  the  ground,  and  she  looked  in  the  air, 
But  wherever  she  looked,  there  was  naught  as  fair 
As  herself,  and  she  sighed  again. 
Oh,  what  is  the  use  of  my  jewels  rare? 
Or  of  castles  and  gardens,  if  Joy  is  not  there?" 
Cried  Madeline,  in  the  depths  of  despair. 

The  princess  walked  in  the  garden  green, 

And  she  frowned  with  the  depth  of  her  thought. 

"I'll  go  search  for  the  one  thing  I  never  have  seen, 

Which  is  True  Happiness,"  said  Madeline, 

"For  I  know  it  can  never  be  bought." 

Then  she  robed  herself  in  her  oldest  gown, 

And  put  off  her  jewels,  and  off  her  crown. 

She  left  the  castle,  and  wandered  down 

The  long  bright  road  that  led  from  the  town 

To  a  land  that  nobody  knew. 

And  on  the  road  she  met  more  than  a  few 

AVho  looked  at  her  curiously — as  so  would  you, 

If  you  met  on  the  highroad  a  maiden  as  fair 

As  the  princess  Madeline, 

She  saw  a  knight,  and  she  saw  a  clown; 

A  lord  with  his  escort ;  a  monk  in  his  gown ; 

A  miser  old  with  an  awful  frown; 

But  none  could  give  her  the  slightest  clue, 

So  she  wandered  on,  the  wide  world  through. 

But  when  she  came  to  her  home  again 

She  was  weary  and  tired  and  very  fain 

To  rest  herself.     And  her  soul  was  sad. 

"In  my  travels,  I've  never  met.  anyone  glad 

Enough  to  teach  me  the  Koad  to  Joy!" 

Sighed  the  Princess  Madeline. 
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But  a  Prince  waited  there  in  the  garden  green, 

And  he  taught  her  a  thing  that  was  very  plain, 

And  is  true  now  as  much  as  it  ever  was  then. 

"  Happiness  conies  not  to  one  alone, 

But  to  two  who  seek  it  together,"  said  he, 

Said  the  Prince  to  Madeline. 

"Oh,  oil,"  said  the  princess,  "my  heart  is  glad," 

As  she  walked  in  the  garden  green. 

But  now  she  was  not  alone,  as  before, 

For  the  prince  walked  with  her;  and  more  and  more 

Madeline  was  happy,  was  joyful  and  glad, 

And  her  soul  was  all  serene, 

As  she  walked  with  her  Prince  through  the  garden  green. 

Awarded  Block  for  Best  Poem 
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g>opi)omore  in  Bt3tres& 

Elizabeth  Patterson,  30J 

0  Fairy  Queen,  I  need  thee, 
Help  me  in  my  plight ! 
Make  of  me  a  poet, 

Just  for  tonight. 

Make  of  me  an  Emerson, 
A  Teasdale,  or  a  Poe, 
A  Longfellow,  a  Lowell. 
Or  any  one  you  know. 

1  need  an  inspiration, 
Just  a  line  or  two; 

I  need  it  for  an  Annual; 
May  I  depend  on  you? 

Bid  you  say  no?     You  cannot  help 
A  girl  as  old  as  I? 
Alas,  no  poem  for  the  LIFE, 
And  all  will  wonder  why  ! 
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#f)ost  jflat 

Roka  Kanters,  31 J 

^^.  addle  up  our  horses,  Jos.     It's  cool  enough  to  go  riding  now."     Jos,  the 
gg;  all-round  man  and  confidant  of  the  two  girls,  looked  anxiously  and  said, 
"Shore  enough,  gals,  it's  not  been  particuler  fine  weather  for  your  racing 
at  Ghost  Flat,  but  that's  no  place  fer  two  young  gals  when  evening's  nigh." 

^  "Oh,  bosh!  Senor  Jos,  you  are  foolish,"  responded  Dolores,  while  her  dark 
Spanish  eyes  hashed.  Her  father  was  a  descendant  of  one  of  the  few  families 
that  had  been  able  to  hold  their  land  during  the  American  occupation  of  Cali- 
fornia. Though  their  possessions  were  but  a  quarter  of  the  original  grant, 
they  still  owned  about  thirteen  hundred  acres  of  cattle  land.  Dolores  con- 
sidered herself  American,  but  she  had  all  the  traits  of  her  race.  She  was  tall 
and  dark,  and  looked  a  very  interesting  figure  in  Iter  "chaps",  flannel  shirt, 
and  large  Stetson  hat. 

Her  friend,  Helena,  was  an  orphan  who  had  been  reared  by  Dolores'  father. 
The  two  girls  had  grown  up  together  like  sisters.  Helena,  being  a  daughter 
of  the  North,  lacked  the  fire  and  romance  of  her  darker  friend;  but  the  two 
girls  balanced  each  other  remarkably  well,  and  the  former  in  a  cowboy  outfit 
looked  just  as  rough  as  her  Latin  friend. 

The  tAvo  girls  swung,  vaquero  fashion,  into  their  elaborate  Mexican  saddles, 
and  after  hurdling  the  small  ditch  by  the  corral  they  started  at  a  jog-trot 
over  the  well-worn  path  through  the  forest.  In  about  a  half  hour  they  reached 
a  large  meadow  in  the  center  of  which  were  the  ruins  of  a  forty-niner's  cabin. 
This  plot  was  called  Ghost  Flat  and  was  the  customary  racing  ground  of  the  girls. 

Dolores'  swift  pinto  had  always  been  the  victor  of  the  contests,  and  this 
time  was  no  exception.  In  the  midst  of  the  second  round,  however,  he  stepped 
into  an  unseen  squirrel-hole  and  fell,  throwing  her.  Her  right  arm  was 
broken  and  she  was  stunned  for  a  moment.  The  pinto 's  leg  was  badly  strain- 
ed, and  he  could  not  get  up. 

"Oh!  Helena!  what  shall  we  do?     Poor  Pintie — is  he  badly  hurt'/" 

"I  don't  know,"  replied  her  friend.  "But  I  do  know  that  you  are,  and 
you're  in  no  condition  to  ride  back.  I'll  have  to  go  back  alone  for  help.  Pin- 
tie  will  be  all  right.     Don't  worry,  for  I'll  be  back  as  fast  as  I  can." 

"Helena  mia,  it's  getting  dark.     Please  don't  leave  me  alone  in  this  place." 

"Bosh!  as  you  always  say  to  Jos.  Recall  your  proud  Spanish  blood  and  let 
it  do  you  some  good  for  once,"  Helena  responded  laughingly. 

"You  are  right.  Helena.     I  am  a  Carillo,  and  they  never  fear.     Adios." 

With  "Adios,  Dolores,"  Helena  sprang  into  her  saddle  and  was  gone. 

"Poor  Pintie.  I  wonder  if  they  will  have  to  shoot  him?  I  won't  let  them!" 
thought  Dolores.  "Ghost  Flat  is  a  queer  and  weird  place  by  night,  I  do 
not  like  it.  I  wish  that  Jos  had  never  told  me  that  story  about  it,  though  it 
amused  me  at  the  time.     I  don't  want  to  think  of  it,  but  I  can't  help  it." 

This  is  the  story  of  Ghost  Flat : 

In  the  year  1850,  Dutch  Flat  was  a  busy  mining  town.  It  was  like  all  the 
other  mining  settlements   of  the   time,   except,   perhaps,   that   its   liquor   was 
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better  and  its  dancing  girls  prettier.  As  the  mines  were  very  rich,  the  pros- 
perous miners  were  drawn  here  from  everywhere.  Along  with  the  herd  came 
"Silence"  Hamlin,  a  man  with  a  mysterious  past;  Godfrey,  the  dandy  gambler 
of  high  luck  and  low  reputation;  and  Kosita,  the  queen  of  the  saloons.  Rosita 
was  the  most  beautiful  and  most  dangerous  dancing  girl  of  the  period.  Her 
past  was  in  darkness,  but  her  present  was  known  only  too  well  to  the  men 
whose  fortunes  she  had  taken.  Godfrey  was  known  as  "the  Gentleman"  or 
"the  Dandy  Gambler"  because  of  his  habit  of  wearing  a  high  silk  hat  and  fine 
clothes.  No  one  knew  anything  about  "Silence"  Hamlin;  they  did  not  even 
know  if  that  were  his  real  name. 

It  caused  quite  a  bit  of  comment,  however,  when  he  left  Dutch  Flat  for  Luck- 
less Flat,  several  miles  away.  A  few  miners  had  prospected  there,  but  none 
had  found  gold.  One  of  the  hangers-on  of  the  saloon  followed  "Silence."  lie 
returned  with  a  story  of  gold  in  greater  quantity  than  was  being  taken  from 
any  known  mine. 

Within  three  weeks,  the  population  of  Luckless  Flat  was  more  than  five  hun- 
dred. A  saloon  was  built.  Godfrey  and  Kosita  appeared,  too,  bill  no  one  at- 
tached their  advent  to  anything  except  the  same  cause  that  was  bringing 
other  gamblers  and  dancing  girls  in  numbers.  Joy  reigned  in  camp  for  several 
weeks.  One  night  a  weird  cry  floated  down  to  the  town  from  "Silence's" 
cabin.  The  "Dandy  Gambler"  and  the  "Queen  of  the  Saloons"  exchanged 
frightened  glances  and,  unnoticed,  went  outside  for  consultation. 

"We're  foolish  to  pay  that  man  money  any  longer.  He  has  held  sway  long 
enough.  No  one  knows  where  we  came  from  or  who  we  are.  Let's  leave  this 
place.  Perhaps  we  can  shake  him  off  our  track.  I'm  sick  of  having  my  life 
spoiled  by  that  man,"  he  said  in  a  nervous  way. 

"You're  right,  John,  but  somehow  I'm  afraid  of  Tim.  I  feel  as  if  I  owe  him 
something,  but  I  do  hate  him  so,"  she  returned. 

"Go  back  in,  Hettie;  I'll  go  up  to  his  cabin  and  give  him  the  money  we  have, 
and  tell  him  we  are  through  with  him  for  good." 

"Don't  go,  John.     He'll  kill  you." 

"I  can  handle  a  gun,  too.  Go  back  in.  I'll  be  all  right.  Goodbye.  Hettie. 
See  you  later." 

"The  Dandy  Gambler"  did  not  return  that  night,  so  the  next  day  Kosita 
went  in  search  of  him.  She  found  two  bodies  on  the  floor  of  Hamlin's  cabin. 
They  had  killed  each  other.  She,  too,  failed  to  return,  and  later  the  miners 
found  her  with  her  arms  around  Godfrey  and  her  own  knife  in  her  breast. 
The  discoverers  did  not  understand  what  had  brought  these  three  together  in 
death,  and  without  trying  to  solve  the  mystery,  they  buried  them. 

One  day  Pete,  a  negro  errand  boy,  happened  to  pass  the  cabin,  and  was 
found  the  next  morning  unconscious  in  the  bushes  near  by.  lie  told  a  strange 
story.  He  had  noticed  a  strange  bluish-white  light  shining  from  the  shack 
through  the  dusk.  He  carefully  crept  closer,  but  before  he  could  get  near 
enough  to  see  inside  the  cabin,  he  was  struck  into  unconsciousness  by  an  un- 
known hand. 

The  miners  all  laughed,  but  when  the  strange  cry  that  they  had  heard  for- 
merly repeated  itself  a  few  nights  later,  many  of  them  left.  After  a  few 
weeks  the  ghostly  manifestations  became  so  terrifying  to  the  inhabitants  that 
even  the  rough  miners  left  and  the  camp  was  deserted.     Time  destroyed  all  the 
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miners'  huts,  and  even  the  saloon  fell  to  dust;  but  "Silence"  Hamlin's  cabin 
remained  in  almost  perfect  preservation.  When  the  settlers  again  returned, 
after  a  few  years,  they  called  the  place  "Ghost  Flat"  and  left  it  strictly  alone. 

A  bluish-white  light  streamed  through  the  bushes.  Dolores  screamed  and 
fainted.  A  few  minutes  later  she  regained  consciousness  and  found  Helena 
and  Jos  bending  over  her. 

"Dolores,  dear,  what  is  the  matter?  What  frightened  you  so?"  Helena 
asked. 

"Madre  de  Dios!  Helena!"  she  exclaimed  hysterically.  "The  bluish-white 
light — I  saw  it!     Take  me  away  quickly." 

"Well,  Dolores,  I  never  did  think  our  lantern  would  scare  you  that  way. 
Shore  that  lantern's  got  a  funny  light,  but  I  never  expected  it  to  frighten  the 
proud  Spaniard !" 

"Jos!  The  lantern?  Why,  sure  enough,  it  has  a  bluish  light.  Oh! — but 
Pintie,  Jos.     Will  you  have  to  shoot  him  ?" 

"Well,  I  reckon  not,  and  if  1  calkerlate  rightly  he'll  be  well  afore  you.  the 
way  you  look  now." 

On  the  way  home.  Dolores  asked,  "Jos,  Avas  the  mystery  of  the  ghosts  ever 
solved?     What  really  frightened  Pete?" 

"Wall,  you  know  niggers.  Probably  that  light  was  nowhere  near  the  cabin, 
but  was  one  of  them  thin  mountain  fogs,  huggin'  the  hollow." 

"But  something  struck  him." 

"That's  true,  but  they  found  out  later  that  the  drunk  who  had  first  followed 
'Silence'  had  gone  after  'Silence's'  gold.  Pete  came  along.  He  finds  it  dan- 
gerous to  have  people  near,  so  he  hits  Pete  and  then  plays  ghost." 

"Why  of  course!"  exclaimed  Helena.     "Nothing  could  be  more  logical." 

"Jos,  why  didn't  you  explain  it  to  us  before?     Why  did  you  frighten  us  so?" 

"Wall,  I  kind  o'  enjoyed  scarin'  you  gals,"  said  Jos  apologetically. 

"We  understand  your  little  joke!  I  guess  that  after  all  Ghost  Flat  is  more 
full  of  tradition  than  of  ghosts,"  responded  Dolores  thoughtfully. 


a  pirate  Pofo 

Melvin  Blum,  31J 

Oh !  How  nice  to  be  a  pirate  bold 
And  find  a  lot  of  treasured  gold, 
A  hundred  fifty-five  years  old, 
Right  in  the  sand's  own  fold! 

I  'd  build  a  great  big  ship, 

A  sword  and  dagger  at  my  hip. 

And  sail  the  seas  with  a  boom  and  bang! — 

Me  and  my  pirate  gang! 

I'd  sail  the  briny  Spanish  Main, 

Under  any  sun  or  rain, 

And  then,  with  a  whoop,  and  rush,  and  yell. 

Home  I'd  run  lo  the  dinner  bell! 
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Peautp  g>erbe£ 

Ruth  Cummin<js,  2f)J 

(2*  fitful  downpour  of  drizzling  rain  silenced  the  hot  winds  and  eooled  the 
/£\,  scorching  pavements.  The  gaudy  bazaars  lining  the  cobblestoned  streets 
brazenly  flaunted  their  colors  to  catch  the  eye  of  the  unwary  tourist.  The 
proprietors  leered  welcomingly  from  the  low  doorways  and  awaited  the  coining 
of  the  tourists  who  had  just  entered  on  one  of  the  large  steamers  and  were,  even 
now,  starting  on  a  fascinating  tour  of  inspection. 

One  shop  seemed  to  be  drawing  a  particularly  large  crowd.  Inside  several 
swarthy  individuals  were  waiting  on  a  bevy  of  giggling  young  girls.  In  one 
corner  of  the  shop  sat  a  sloppy  creature  of  rather  large  dimensions,  whose  beet 
red  face  was  wrapped  in  a  voluminous  shawl  of  the  same  shade.  The  compla- 
cent air  with  which  she  surveyed  the  customers  as  they  entered  was  the  only 
clew  to  her  identity  as  proprietress.  She  did  not  stir  from  her  seat.  The  eyes 
had  been  so  dazzled  by  this  animated  red  bundle  that  it  was  difficult  to  see  the 
figure  beside  her,  but,  with  a  second  look,  a  shrunken  old  man  was  seen  lolling 
in  the  shadow  cast  by  his  wife's  great  bulk.  This  was  Eduardo,  the  humble  hus- 
band of  the  proprietress. 

Madama  Eduardo  was  enviously  watching  a  young  girl  who  had  just  entered. 
She  would  attract  attention  anywhere,  especially  among  a  people  where  fair 
skin  was  seldom  seen.  Her  hair  was  so  light  as  to  seem  almost  white ;  her  skin 
was  pale  with  a  lovely  glow  and  her  fairness  was  set  off  by  a  bright  red  hat  with 
a  tiny  parrot  perched  on  its  side.  She  was  slim,  and  her  tan  suit  became  her 
well.     She  spent  lavishly  and  left  the  shop  laden  with  bundles. 

Meanwhile,  the  proprietress  had  held  a  whispered  conversation  with  her  hus- 
band and  had  sent  him  into  the  rear  of  the  shop.  When  the  girl  left,  Eduardo 
was  sitting  upon  the  steps  and,  as  she  turned  the  corner,  he  lazily  rose  and 
strolled  down  the  street  after  her.  Not  having  far  to  go,  it  was  not  long  before 
she  arrived  at  one  of  the  larger  hotels  with  Eduardo  following.  The  husband 
of  the  proprietress,  watched  her  enter  and,  after  observing  the  surroundings, 
lounged  lazily  off  in  the  direction  of  the  shop. 


The  cool  night  breeze  rustled  through  the  curtains.  The  moon  peeped  shyly 
in,  leaving  a  golden  path  upon  the  rug.  Suddenly  the  path  of  light  was  broken 
by  a  dark  form.  The  breeze  sighed  among  the  trees.  Far  below  a  giant  shadow 
was  cast  by  a  waiting  figure.  Slowly  the  dark  form  in  the  room  above  crossed 
the  path  of  light  and  disappeared  into  the  darkness,  but  the  moon  grew  more 
bold  and  the  golden  stream  broadened.  Ah !  the  moon  had  come  upon  a  pearl, 
for  at  the  end  of  the  glowing  stream  was  the  face  of  the  young  girl  who  had 
attracted  the  attention  of  Eduardo  and  his  wife  that  very  afternoon.  The  breeze 
that  rustled  the  curtains  ceased  and  only  the  even  breathing  of  the  sleeping  girl 
broke  the  silence.  Eduardo  swiftly  searched  the  darkness  and  again,  perching 
catlike  on  the  sill,  disappeared  into  the  night.  The  breeze  rustled  through  the 
curtains  and  the  moon  retreated. 
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The  sun  rose  early  that  morning  and,  from  each  street  and  byway,  came 
women  with  baskets  on  their  arms.  The  market  place  was  gay  with  laughter 
and  gossip  when,  suddenly,  Madama  Eduardo  joined  them,  and  their  prattling 
tongues  were  silenced  from  sheer  envy,  for  the  proprietress'  fat  face  was  framed 
by  a  gorgeous  red  bat  with  a  tiny  parrot  perched  on  its  side. 
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Sing  a  song  of  college,  and  an  English  A, 

All  the  little  Seniors,  toiling  on  their  way. 

When   they   graduated,    they    began    to   sing: 

"Our  college  recs  are  cinched  now,  we're  gayer  than  a  king." 

Oh  what,  oh  what,  do  the  Seniors  do, 

And  where,  oh  where,  can  they  be  ? 

With  their  LIFE  and  their  studies,  their  Dance  and  committees, 

They're  busy  as  busy  can  be. 

See-saw,  Marjorie  Daw, 

The  structure  of  English  to  master 

We  labor  all  day;  we'll  have  no  time  to  play, 

Unless  we  can  study  much  faster. 

We  love  dear  Miss  Boeke.  her  room  is  so  warm. 
And  if  we  don't  argue,  she'll  do  us  no  harm. 

"Where  are  you  going,  my  pretty  maid?" 
"I'm  going  to  college,  kind  sir,"  she  said. 
"May  I  go  with  you,  my  pretty  maid?" 
"If  you  have  college  recs,  0.  K.,  sir,"  she  said. 

Senior,  senior,  where  have  you  been  :' 
Down  in  the  office,  to  see  the  Dean. 
Senior,  senior,  what  said  he  there? 
Unless  I  work  more,  I'll  not  get  above  Fair. 
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F.  Seitz,  28X 

-^rom  far,  far  up  in  its  starlit  setting,  the  great  round  moon  threw  its  silvery 
beams  upon  the  wide  well-made  streets  of  modern  Paris;  and  Louis  Mor- 
m^  c;ni,  as  he  wandered  up  the  Rue  Baine,  on  a  moonlight  stroll  among  the 
homes  of  the  rich,  felt  his  heart  made  light  once  again  by  the  ecstasy  ami 
grandeur  of  creation.  The  odd,  mechanical  grating  of  a  window  being  raised 
in  the  apartments  of  Baron  De  Arnot  momentarily  attracted  his  attention,  but 
to  his  rapture-bound  senses  the  sound  meant  nothing,  for  as  he  passed  down 
the  avenue  his  mind  was  occupied  by  memories  of  his  past. 

Ah!  But  such  are  the  workings  of  the  Three,  as  they  mockingly  weave  our 
destinies;  for  Moreau  did  not  know  that  one  Henri  Beaumont,  house  breaker, 
footpad,  and  erstwhile  convict,  crouched  on  the  fire  escape  above  him.  He  did 
not  know  that  the  ill-doer  was  breathing  more  freely  as  the  dreamer  had  not 
cared  to  investigate  the  disturbance  and  he  could  now  pilfer  the  valuables  of 
the  supposedly  deserted  house  with  ease. 

But  alas  for  Beaumont!  What  followed  is  in  the  annals  of  Parisian  crime; 
how  De  Arnot,  because  of  urgent  business,  had  returned  to  Paris  and  retired  to 
his  home  for  the  evening;  how,  upon  finding  his  repose  disturbed  by  a  creaking 
window,  he  had  cornered  the  marauder,  Beaumont,  who  struck  him  a  vicious 
and  fatal  blow  with  a  poker,  the  instrument  later  furnishing  finger  print  clews 
and  sufficient  evidence  for  a  man  hunt  which  resulted  in  his  capture  and  sub- 
sequent trial. 

The  case  of  Beaumont  versus  the  law  was  taken  up  in  early  June,  but  the 
former,  realizing  the  futility  of  battling  such  complete  evidence,  pleaded  guilty 
and  left  his  fate  to  the  celestial  deities. 

Came  the  day  of  judgment.  To  the  public  eye,  the  fate  of  Beaumont  was 
already  sealed  with  the  bloody  stock  of  "La  Guillotine",  and  it  had  begun  to 
look  elsewhere  for  occurrences  of  interest ;  but  here  the  culprit  met  with  an  un- 
predicted  enemy,  namely,  that  partners  in  vice  will  stand  together.  De  Arnot 
had  been  a  well  armored  enemy  to  the  court  officials,  and  because  of  his  unkind 
habit  of  baring  their  slightest  corruption,  they  coidd  scarcely  show  grief  at  his 
removal.  So  it  came  about  that  Beaumont  received  for  his  sins  not  the  dark 
shadow  of  a  premature  death,  but  the  far  worse  fate  of  prolonged  life  on  that 
debased  home  of  evil — Devil's  Island*. 

i  *  Author's  Note:  Devil's  Island  or  Isles  du  Salut,  the  official  name,  is  a  group  of 
three  French  penal  islands — Royal,  Saint  Joseph's,  and  Devil's — situated  thirty  miles 
from  the  coast  city  Cayenne,  capital  of  the  South  American  French  Guiana. 
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For  eleven  days,  the  prisoner  ship  Loire  had  been  gliding  through  the  calm 
waters  of  the  Atlantic,  and  with  the  dawning  of  the  twelfth,  the  broad  sweep 
of  the  islands  came  into  view.  Within  two  hours  the  boat  had  docked  in  the 
harbor  of  He  Royal,  and  the  prisoners  were  led  upon  the  shore.  Then  followed 
instruction  to  the  effect  that  they  might  wander  over  the  entire  island,  while 
food  and  bedding  would  be  given  them  at  the  guard  house  in  the  center  of  the 
reserve.  The  fact  that  the  surrounding  waters  abounded  with  sharks  proved 
sufficient  to  quell  the  curiosities  of  those  who  wondered  as  to  the  intensity  of 
watch  kept. 

To  Beaumont,  the  trip  had  been  saddening  because  he  would  see  his  beloved 
Paris  no  more,  and  was  made  still  worse  by  an  encounter  with  the  ship's  cap- 
tain, Rene  Le  Blanc.  AVhile  waiting  to  lie  transported  ashore,  the  heat  had 
proved  too  great  for  him,  and  he  fell  in  a  faint  against  the  captain,  who  was 
at  that  moment  inspecting  the  rows  of  prisoners.  The  portly  official,  taking  the 
action  as  an  offense,  kicked  the  unfortunate  one  into  consciousness.  Beaumont, 
devoid  of  fear,  rose  to  his  feet  making  insinuations  as  to  the  quality  of  Le  Blanc 
and  his  ancestors,  but  received  for  his  efforts  a  staggering  blow  on  the  head  and 
portage  to  the  shore  in  an  unknowing  condition. 

Upon  regaining  his  senses  and  finding  the  shackles  of  confinement  east  from 
him,  he  set  out  for  the  north  end  of  the  island,  encountering  other  captives  of 
varied  lengths  of  imprisonment.  Filled  with  loathing  and  disgust  for  these 
despicable  wretches,  he  fled  from  one  scene  to  another,  but  wherever  he  went 
and  whatever  he  saw,  there  stood  before  him  the  three — sickness,  contamination, 
and  death.  After  wandering  about  for  two  days,  during  which  he  slept  little 
and  ate  not  at  all,  he  finally  realized,  after  a  hundred  indescribable  agonies,  the 
futility  of  existing  under  such  conditions,  so  he  resolved  to  go  to  the  sea  and 
seek  deliverance. 

As  he  neared  the  booming  surf,  the  spluttering  throb  of  a  gasoline  launch 
reached  his  ears;  and  when  the  boat  came  into  view,  he  saw  that  it  was  headed 
away  from  the  islands  and  towards  the  mainland.  Suddenly  he  was  rejuvenated 
with  new  hope,  for  on  the  side  of  the  craft  hung  a  rope — he  would  reach  that 
rope!  For  one  employed  in  his  former  vocation,  instant  action  is  a  main  factor; 
and  so  it  was  that  within  a  few  minutes  after  seeing  it,  he  had  plunged  under 
the  water,  swum  to  the  side  of  the  slowly  moving  boat,  and  emerged  to  grasp 
the  cord.  Due  to  the  unhandy  position  and  risk  of  detection,  the  time  was 
scarcely  passed  pleasantly,  but  as  necessity  urged  and  the  reward  was  great,  he 
accomplished  the  task. 

Three  hours  later  the  boat  docked  at  Cayenne,  where  he  slipped  away  from 
the  side  and  swam,  unseen,  beneath  the  wharf  until  he  came  to  a  break  in  the 
boards  above.  It  took  little  effort  to  clamber  from  the  damp  recess  to  the  de- 
serted pier,  and  as  dilapidated  wretches  were  common,  he  attracted  little  at- 
tention as  lie  walked  down  the  waterfront  street  in  search  of  lodging. 

The  next  three  days  were  relatively  uneventful.  He  obtained,  with  promise 
of  future  payment,  a  garret  room,  and  a  small  amount  of  money  from  the  kindly 
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owner  of  ''Sailor's  Rest",  a  seamen's  boarding  house.     Here  he  awaited,  with 
joyful  anticipation,  the  arrival  of  a  Paris-to-South  America  liner. 

At  length  his  confinement  grew  unbearably  tiresome;  so  with  that  love  of 
wines  that  is  innate  in  all  Frenchmen,  he  resolved,  despite  the  risk,  to  visit  a 
nearby  wine  shop  and  imbibe  of  his  favorites.  When  he  ncarcd  the  place — 
an  inviting  one,  for  over  the  entrance  hung  the  sign  "French  Spoken" — he 
observed  several  men  lolling  about  the  shady  veranda ;  and  taking  heart  at  the 
pleasing  scene,  he  stepped  up  and  seated  himself  at  one  of  the  tables.  Imagine 
his  surprise  and  chagrin  when,  upon  turning  to  give  his  order  to  the  keeper, 
he  observed  the  hated  face  of  Captain  Le  Blanc  staring  at  him  in  drunken 
amazement  from  the  table  opposite ! 

The  trip  from  Havre  to  Devil's  Island  had  been  an  exceptionally  fine  one; 
and  as  the  Loire  docked  at  He  Royal,  the  spirits  of  Rene  Le  Blanc  rose  to  lofty 
heights — he  was  already  four  days  ahead  of  his  allotted  time,  and  if  his  "cargo" 
were  quickly  disposed  of,  he  might  spend  a  wonderful  week  with  the  wine,  gov- 
ernor, and  officials  at  Cayenne.  Within  two  days,  the  details  of  business  were 
transacted  and  he  departed  for  the  mainland  in  the  government  launch.  Little 
did  he  think,  as  he  swept  by  the  island  and  into  the  open  sea,  that  he  was  giving 
Beaumont  the  key  to  liberty  and  life ;  but  in  some  indefinable  way,  his  thoughts 
throughout  the  trip  reverted  to  the  unpleasant  incident  aboard  the  prisoner  ship. 
From  the  mainland  wharf,  he  set  out  for  the  official  seat,  and  there  joined  his 
cronies,  men  of  the  same  temperament,  all  of  whom  had  obtained  their  nearly 
laborless  positions  by  means  of  that  mighty  political  instrument — influence. 

After  three  days  of  lavish  entertaining,  the  governor  noticed  to  his  dismay 
that  all  the  liquors  were  consumed,  and  as  friendships  such  as  theirs  waned  to 
boredom  without  alcoholic  stimulant,  they  departed  to  a  popular  wine  shop. 
While  they  sat  about  the  shady  porch,  wines  flowed  freely,  and  soon  Le  Blanc 
was  wafted  into  the  sweet  languor  of  intoxication.  With  this  occurrence,  came 
many  short  snatches  of  dreamy  slumber,  one  of  which  was  interrupted  by  a  new 
coiner  to  the  veranda,  and  when  the  captain  looked  up  to  investigate  the  dis- 
turbing element,  he  found  himself  confronting  Henri  Beaumont. 

In  the  drunken  mind  of  Le  Blanc,  only  one  thought  predominated — he  had 
harmed  this  murderer;  the  murderer  would  track  him  and  take  vengeance; 
therefore,  for  his  own  sake  as  well  as  that  of  the  community,  must  this  man  be 
retaken.  So  with  the  cry,  "An  escaped  convict!"  he  rallied  the  armed  men  of 
the  law,  and  with  their  aid  dashed  down  the  street  in  pursuit  of  the  now  fleeing 
refugee.  The  thought  of  capture  lent  wings  of  speed  to  Beaumont  as  he  charged 
down  the  street  to  the  boarding  house,  where  he  ran  up  the  stairs  and  into  the 
garret  room.  After  locking  the  door,  he  ransacked  the  bedding  for  an  automatic 
pistol  that  he  had  found  there  during  his  confinement,  and  finding  it,  seated 
himself  on  the  edge  of  the  bed  and  waited. 

A  few  seconds  later,  a  loud  clatter  on  the  stair  and  the  command,  "Open", 
convinced  him  that  his  refuge  had  been  found.  This  brought  action  to  his  fear- 
numbed  body  and  he  sprang  to  the  window  in  search  of  an  avenue  of  escape, 
but  in  vain — three  stories  is  too  high  to  leap  with  safety. 
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Even  now  the  door  was  beginning  to  splinter — there  was  no  time  to  lose ! 
His  clenched  hand  felt  the  weapon,  but  again  with  disappointment,  for  its  cham- 
ber contained  only  one  bullet — not  enough  for  defense.  Once  more  was  he  cor- 
nered ;  once  more  did  the  hand  of  the  law  stand  over  him  and  the  devilish  penal 
islands — mediums  of  Satan  and  evil — loom  before  him.  With  the  latter  thought, 
a  wave  of  loathing  toward  all  mankind  swept  over  him;  but  when  it  had  passed. 
a  new,  a  defeated,  but  more  soulful  man  remained.  And  as  the  door  crashed 
down,  Henri  Beaumont,  with  his  figure  held  proudly  erect  and  a  self-mocking 
smile  upon  his  face,  pressed  the  muzzle  of  his  weapon  to  his  head  and  fired. 

"But  who  would  force  the  soul  tilts  icith  a  straw 
Against  a  champion  cased  in  adamant." 

Still  does  Louis  Moreau  wander  beneath  the  Parisian  moon,  and  still  does  he 
hear  nocturnal  sounds — unheeding;  but  none,  do  I  hope,  lead  a  man  to  the  fate 
of  Beaumont. 


;ciXL?c 


Memorable  irWentton 


In  a  magazine  like  the  L-W-L  LIFE,  in  which  we  can  devote  only  a  limited 
space  to  the  literary  work,  some  mention  ought  in  fairness  be  given  to  the 
authors  of  the  stories  and  poems  which  were  left  out  in  our  final  decision. 
This  term,  more  than  any  Ave  have  known,  the  stories  and  verse  have  been  of 
a  high  standard  of  originality  and  teehnic.  Many  long  discussions  were  held 
in  an  attempt  to  decide  with  perfect  fairness.  We  have  filled  our  pages  with 
those  of  the  stories  that  we  thought  our  readers  would  most  enjoy.  If  we  had 
more  space  we  should  have  used  the  following  also: 

"Raspberries  and  Roses"  by  J.  Nichols,  28J 

"It  Makes  a  Difference"  by  M.  Blum.  31J 

"Through  the  Fog"  by  B.  Grillo,  28J 

"Memoirs  of  One  Joseph  Golf -Ball"  by  G.  .Mires.  28X 

"Old    Tinsides"    by   E.    Carroll,   28X 

"Dear  Doris"  by  S.  Blum,  31X 
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Jan.     3     Freshmen  learn  what  it's  all  about. 

Jan.     4     School  again.     Howza  boy?     What'd  Santa  Claus  give  you,  etc. 

Jan.  13     Nichols  defies  convention  and  holds  Freshman  Rally  on  Friday,  13th. 

Lot  of  pep. 
Jan.  20     145 's  win  first  season  game  against  Vallejo.     130 's  lose. 
Jan.  31     Mighty  Seniors  learn  about  oil  circuit  breakers  at  first  seminar. 

Feb.     2  Hoop  teams  split  with  Commerce  in  first  league  games. 

Feb.  13  Lose  a  tough  battle  with  Sacred  Heart,  22-21. 

Feb.  16  145  's  win  as  130 's  lose  to  Galileo. 

Feb.  21  Huckleberry  Finn  carries  off  honors  at  Mardi  Gras  Dance. 

Feb.  24  Basket  proves  too  small  as  both  teams  lose  to  Poly. 

Feb.  28  Seniors  pay  interesting  visit  to  American  Can  Company. 

Feb.  29  Mixed  doubles  start.     Fellows  get  noisy  with  enthusiasm. 

Mar.    5     Mission  suffers  at  hands  of  145 's.     130 's  less  fortunate. 

Mar.    7     Extra  !     Magician  turns  cranberries  into  marbles  with  some  stuff  called 

liquid  air. 
Mar.    8     St.  Ignatius  too  much  for  our  hoopsters. 
Mar.  12     Scrubs  win  debate  with  Sophs.     Steam  vs.  Electricity.     'Rah  for  Ben 

Franklin ! 
Mar.  13     Baseball  team  swears  vengeance  as  basketball  teams  lose  to  Lowell. 
Mar.  15     Tryouts  for  Olympic  Games  Skating  Team  prove  unsuccessful. 
Mar.  1G     Track  records  take  a  beating  as  30  wins  interclass  meet. 
Mar.  19     Many  programs  changed  when  report  cards  reap  their  spoils. 
Mar.  23     28  proves  capital  punishment  is  no  good,  and  we  depart  for  vacation 

in  a  delightful  shower  of  rain. 

Apr.    9     Back  again.     Cheer  up,  it  won't  be  long  now. 

Apr.  10     Appreciate  our  temperatures  when  we  find  what  trouble  it  is  to  make 

a  thermometer. 
Apr.  11     Lick  takes  Potter's  hide  in  first  league  baseball  game. 
Apr.  12     Mission  wins  dual  track  meet  but  fellows  make  good  showing. 
Apr.  13     Chloe  goes  over  big  at  Block  Rally.     Haynes  holds  his  first  rally  on 

Friday,  13th. 
Apr.  21    28  runs  away  with  the  swimming  meet. 
Apr.  27     Forum  plays  open  "theater  season". 

May     4     Yes,  there  is  still  something  left  in  Muir  Woods  even  if  the  Juniors 

and  Freshmen  did  have  a  picnic. 
May     9     The  Seniors  have  a  perfect  luncheon. 
May  25     Books  go  back  on  the  shelf. 
May  28     A  few  sad  "so Jongs"  to  outgoing  officers. 
May  31     Free  congratulations  given  at  Graduation. 

June    2     Senior  Dance  brings  social  season  of  a  perfect  term  to  a  close. 
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Htcfe  president's  jffles&ase 

/^^o  part  with  the  friends  and  fond  associations  that  one  has  made  during  the 
VfcU  four  years  at  Lick  is  certainly  a  difficult  task.     This  is  especially  true  in  a 
school  of  the  character  and  size  of  ours,  where  the  student  body  is  one  big 
family. 

During  the  last  six  months  of  school,  the  student  body  has  certainly  supported 
all  our  social  events  and  athletic  contests  in  true  Tiger  Spirit.  All  the  rallies 
have  had  one  hundred  percent  attendance  and  the  support  at  the  Mardi  Gras 
and  the  skating  party  made  these  two  social  events  more  than  ever  outstanding. 
Our  little  student  body  has  often  "shown  up"  schools  of  more  than  twice  our 
size  in  respect  to  attendance  at  the  games. 

Faced  with  a  deficit  in  the  budget  at  the  outset  of  the  term,  the  fellows  and 
girls  have  responded  wonderfully  in  cutting  this  down  to  a  minimum.  Per- 
sonally, I  wish  to  thank  the  student  body  for  the  backing  they  have  given  me  at 
all  times,  and  Mr.  Merrill,  Mr.  Heymahn  and  Mrs.  Patterson  for  their  help  and 
suggestions  in  carrying  out  the  school  program.  I  feel  I  have  gained  an  in- 
valuable experience  from  the  student  body  work  this  last  term. 


{Page  34] 


c 


x  '  m  '  %   iitc 


> 


ts 


17 


JIux  ^JuOciit  §01)5  ©Iters 


# 


Hux  Ifregtoent's;  jfflessage 


UK  great  ship,  the  "Spirit  of  LWL",  is  returning  to  port  once  more.  AVe 
have  had  a  successful  voyage,  and  our  only  regret  is  that  it  could  not  have 
been  longer ;  but  every  ship  must  dock.  We  have  found  much  of  the  spirit 
of  loyalty  on  our  trip,  together  with  a  fine  sense  of  fairness  to  our  comrades.  As 
captain,  I  have  enjoyed  the  hearty  co-operation  of  my  fellow  voyagers,  both 
officers  and  crew,  and  their  unstinted  enthusiasm  in  all  of  our  activities.  One 
of  the  big  events  of  our  journey  was  the  Mardi  Gras  dance.  The  skating 
party,  the  plays,  and  other  dances  were  also  sources  of  pleasure  to  every  one. 

The  greatest  event  of  all,  however,  was  the  appointment  of  Miss  Louise 
Mueller  as  Dean  of  Lux,  to  guide  us  through  the  unsettled  seas.  We  have  al- 
ready felt  the  effect  of  her  kind  understanding  of  our  many  problems,  and  we 
wish  to  express  our  sincere  appreciation. 

Our  voyage  is  over !  We  lower  the  sails  and  pass  the  helm  to  other  hands. 
On  the  ship's  log  the  captain  writes  thanks  to  her  fellow  voyagers  with  the  hope 
that  the  same  dauntless  Tiger  Spirit  will  guide  the  ship  on  its  future  voyages. 
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Htcu  Poarb  of  Control 


'TfT'iiK  first  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Control  was  called  to  order  by  President 
MUdack  Nichols  on  January  16,  1928.  The  members  for  the  different  classes 
were:  Sharp,  28J;  Brizzolara,  28X;  M.  Gilmore,  29J;  Brady,  29X;  Hazel- 
wood,  30J;  Smith,  30X;  Dubkoff,  31J ;  E.  Haynes,  31X,  and  Mollison,  custodian. 
Kelly  was  elected  secretary  of  the  board.  The  managers  for  the  spring  sports 
were  chosen  as  follows:  Baseball,  Riddcll ;  Track,  Gunetti;  Swimming,  Kubicck, 
and  Tennis,  Mires. 

The  matter  of  the  balancing  of  the  budget  occupied  a  number  of  meetings, 
but  after  it  was  completed  the  board  had  an  easy  way  ahead.  R.  ITundly  was 
elected  assistant  custodian.  Brizzolara,  Gilmore,  and  Brady  were  appointed 
as  Senior  Honor  Medal  Committee  to  select  a  member  of  the  senior  class  worthy 
of  the  award. 
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TLux  Jioarb  of  Control 


^he  purpose  of  the  Board  of  Control  is  to  regulate  and  control  student  body 
\u/  affairs.  It  meets  whenever  questions  concerning  the  whole  student  body  are 
brought  up,  and  it  has  many  powers.  At  the  first  meeting  of  this  term,  call- 
ed to  order  by  President  Frances  Farrell,  Audrey  Cunningham  was  elected  to  act 
as  student  body  secretary  for  the  term.  At  the  same  meeting  it  was  decided 
that  the  student  body  and  the  faculty  should  divide  the  cost  of  the  rug  Avhich 
was  given  to  Miss  Fassett,  who  lias  been  in  the  East  this  spring. 

The  members  of  the  Board  are :  Frances  Farrell,  student  body  president ; 
Lillian  DeHay,  vice-president ;  Audrey  Cunningham,  secretary ;  Viola  Young 
and  Sybil  Riddell,  28J ;  Carolyn  Fernell  and  Ruth  Bass,  28X ;  Ruth  Cummings 
and  Cecile  Fremier,  29J ;  Eva  Noel  and  Mildred  Banks,  29X ;  Dorothy  Dooley 
and  Hazel  Mingst,  30J;  Marian  Gray  and  Agnes  Hanlon,  30X;  Virginia  Reyen 
and  Audrey  Hernan,  31J,  and  Lillian  Summers,  31X. 

The  Board  wishes  to  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  Miss  Ellsworth,  stu- 
dent body  treasurer  and  faculty  advisor,  for  her  advice  and  co-operation. 
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Cbttortal 


*\%%  E  ^ave  tried  T0  combine  in  this  issue  of  the  LIFE  two  ideas  that  at  first 
jjy  "lance  seem  diametrically  opposed — those  of  Chivalry  and  Pioneering.  We 
have  done  this  deliberately.  In  general,  Chivalry  is  a  backward-looking 
principle,  while  Pioneering  is  a  forward-looking  one.  But  while  we  who  are  now 
going  forward  into  the  world  should  look  ahead  of  us  with  utmost  keenness,  we 
shall  do  well  to  look  backward  also  and  see  what  our  predecessors  have  done, 
so  that  we  may  follow  their  besl  examples.  "A  wider  vision  makes  a  wider 
wisdom. ' ' 

Nor,  after  all,  is  Chivalry  a  thing  of  the  past  alone.  We  sec  examples  of  it 
eveiy  day.  The  Boy  Scout,  doing  his  good  turn  daily,  is  one  of  the  finest  of 
our  modern  knights.  In  a  larger  held,  the  doctors  and  scientists  who  labor 
many  years  to  conquer  cancer  or  yellow  fever  are  engaged  in  a  fight  as  chival- 
rous as  any  against  a  fire-breathing  dragon. 

Our  scientists  are  also  our  greatest  pioneers.  It  does  not  take  a  covered 
wagon  to  make  a  pioneer.  The  earliest  meaning  of  the  word  was  one  who  dug 
in  the  ground  or  excavated,  in  search  for  something.  An  insatiable  and  un- 
selfish curiosity,  felt  by  men  of  all  kinds  in  all  ages,  has  actuated  such  searching 
in  all  lines.  It  is  to  those  pioneers  who  had  no  covered  wagons  that  this  book 
has  been  dedicated.  It  is  they  that  we  are  setting  as  an  ideal  for  ourselves  as 
we  graduate. 
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^fi'K  classes  have  given  wonderful  support  to  the  student  body  officers  this 
^£U  spring  term,  backing  up  the  student  affairs  one  hundred  percent.  Their 
enthusiasm  was  nowhere  better  shown  than  a1  the  skating  party  held  in 
March,  for  a  gay  crowd  fairly  filled  the  rink  and  space  was  at  a  premium. 
There  was  also  an  excellent  turnout  at  the  Mardi  Gras  Dance,  a  condition  which 
sorely  taxed  our  modest  auditorium  for  room.  The  Forum  Clubs  of  the  two 
schools  have  contributed  their  share  of  entertainment  by  the  presentation  of 
two  plays,  "The  Diabolical  Circle"  and  "Swimmin'  Pools",  the  former  given 
by  the  girls  and  the  hitler  by  the  boys. 

The  28X  class  lias  acted  its  pari  as  Low  Seniors  very  successfully.  One  of 
the  high  lights  of  the  term's  work  was  the  play  "So's  Your  Aunt  Anna",  given 
by  the  girls.  The  class  was  particularly  fortunate  in  being  entertained  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Merrill  at  a  lawn  party  at  their  home  in  Redwood  City.  Bigger  and 
hotter  High  Seniors! 

The  29J  class  held  its  luncheon  on  February  29th,  which,  it  may  be  remem- 
bered, is  the  day  that  makes  leap  year.  The  boys,  however,  were  just  as  chiv- 
alrous as  ever,  and  despite  the  old  leap  year  tradition  didn't  have  to  bo  asked, 
but  jumped  right  in  and  danced.  The  girls  showed  their  ingenuity  by  putting 
over  a  clever  book-mark  sale.  The  boys  were  quite  successful  in  athletics,  taking 
the  interclass  baseball  championship.  The  debating  team  lost  to  28  but  made 
a  good  showing  for  all  that.     More  power  to  you  as  Low  Seniors,  29J! 

29X  reverted  to  a  hike  and  picnic  for  the  Freshman  reception  this  year. 
This  is  the  first  time  since  the  28J-30J  Picnic  at  Mighall  Manor  in  the  fall  of 
1926  that  the  Freshman  have  been  given  a  picnic.  It  was  one  of  the  most  en- 
joyable social  events  of  the  term  and,  judging  from  its  success,  it  looks  as  if 
the  Freshmen  of  future  years  will  have  a  picnic  likewise.  A  cake  sale  was 
carried  on  as  a  means  of  raising  funds  for  this  outdoor  luncheon  and  it  served 
its  purpose  well.  The  class  lias  backed  up  the  school  teams  in  fine  fashion, 
boasting  of  members  on  every  athletic  squad. 

The  30J  class  has  been  quite  active  this  semester.  The  luncheon  held  on  May 
2nd  found  all  the  30J  boys  and  girls  there  full  of  pep  and  good  spirits.  The 
sophomores  proved  good  mixers,  saving  the  entertainment  committee  a  lot  of 
work.  Both  the  fellows  and  girls  have  distinguished  themselves  by  their  great 
support  of  all  the  affairs  sponsored  by  the  student  body. 

The  30X  class  enjoyed  a  very  good  term  in  athletics,  winning  the  interclass 
track  meet  at  the  beginning  of  the  season.  The  girls  also  excelled  in  athletics. 
Their  class  luncheon  was  held  on  April  18th.  After  the  lunch  hour  the  strains 
of  music  charmed  the  students  and  brought  them  down  to  the  third  floor  to 
dance.  The  class  debating  team  lost  to  the  Freshmen  but  that  was  no  disgrace 
as  they  had  an  excellent,  hard-working  team. 
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31J  put  over  its  Valentine  luncheon  in  great  style.  It  was  an  outstanding 
success  and  needless  to  say  everyone  enjoyed  it  to  the  fullest  extent.  It  seems 
the  boys  have  done  something  really  remarkable,  for  at  the  luncheon,  or  rather, 
just  before  it,  they  marched  right  in,  gathered  up  trays,  knives  and  all  other 
necessary  utensils  and  calmly  collected  a  suitable  lunch.  They  have  already 
conquered  the  inherent  fear  of  Lux  invariably  found  in  Freshmen.  The  girls 
have  already  shown  enthusiasm  for  athletics  and  we  expect  to  see  some  future 
stars  among  them.  Both  boys  and  girls  show  promise  of  being  a  history  mak- 
ing class. 

When  the  roll  call  was  first  read  at  Lux,  only  seventeen  31X  girls  answered. 
However,  it  was  not  long  before  another  was  added  to  their  happy  family — it 
was  "Sweetums"  the  class  mascot.  The  girls  immediately  got  down  to  busi- 
ness and  chose  their  class  colors,  rose  and  silver.  The  boys  have  entered  into  the 
spirit  of  the  school  and  are  already  making  many  friends.  The  class  hasn't 
had  a  luncheon  yet,  but  whatever  fun  they  're  missing  by  not  having  one,  they  've 
more  than  made  up  during  their  dancing  practice  in  the  morning  before  school. 
Miss  Durbrow  and  Miss  Mueller  have  worked  wonders  with  the  Freshmen,  and 
when  that  luncheon  comes  off — look  out,  you  Sophs ! 
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Fedeli 
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Gladwin 
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Grace 
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^he  various  clubs  in  the  school  have  come  to  play  a  very  active  part  in  the 
Vti/ student  body  activities.  Covering  practically  every  field  of  interest,  they 
have  offered  an  opportunity  of  fostering  worthwhile  hobbies  under  excellent 
supervision  and  instruction.  The  clubs  do  another  big  thing  in  attracting  the 
interests  of  the  lower  classmen  and  securing  their  support  in  student  body  ac- 
tivities. Certainly,  the  clubs  have  come  to  be  a  necessary,  instructive  and  work- 
ing factor  in  the  school. 

The  roll  of  officers  of  the  Liek-Wilmerding  Forum  this  term  consisted  of: 
President,  Haynes;  secretary,  Mollison,  and  parliamentarian,  Carroll.  The  chief 
business  of  the  organization  has  been  the  promotion  of  accuracy  in  parliamentary 
law,  public  speaking,  and  interest  in  debating.  In  carrying  out  the  latter,  a 
series  of  interclass  debates  was  held.  The  Forum  has  adopted  a  new  consti- 
tution changing  the  requirements  for  membership,  which  it  is  hoped  will  in- 
crease interest   in  its  activities. 

While  the  usual  demonstrations  have  been  given  by  several  of  the  older  mem- 
bers of  the  Camera  Club  for  the  benefit  of  the  beginners,  interest  among  the 
upperclass  members  has  centered  on  the  making  of  bromoils.  Mr.  Blumann, 
editor  of  Camera  Craft,  and  Mr.  Boda,  of  the  California  Camera  Club,  each 
spent  several  hours  demonstrating  that  medium.  Officers  for  the  term  were : 
President,  Bray ;  vice-president,  Radius ;  secretary,  Meisel ;  treasurer,  Mollison ; 
sergeant-at-arms,  Berman;  sponsor,  Miss  Boulware. 

A  number  of  new  recruits  decided  to  join  the  Radio  Club  after  looking  over 
the  club  rooms  and  apparatus  at  the  beginning  of  the  semester.  A  new  note 
was  introduced  into  the  meetings  when  President  Matjasich  appointed  commit- 
tees to  find  interesting  articles  about  radio  and  read  them  to  the  members  at 
each  meeting.  The  officers  elected  are :  Matjasich,  president ;  Houson,  vice- 
president;  Bollenbach,  secretary;  Stoddard,  treasurer;  Ponig,  sergeant-at-arms; 
Mr.  Booker,  sponsor. 

President  Nichols'  appeal  for  new  members  of  the  Glee  Club  at  the  Opening 
Rally  resulted  in  numerous  try-outs  and  the  selection  of  enough  new  members 
to  fill  the  vacancies.  The  big  event  on  the  club's  calendar  was  the  joint  luncheon 
held  at  Lux,  April  11.  As  the  girls  far  outnumbered  the  boys  at  this  affair, 
the  members  of  the  basketball  team  were  invited  to  balance  up.  Presiding 
over  the  destinies  of  the  Glee  Club  are  Nichols,  as  president,  and  Mr.  Britton, 
as  sponsor. 

Under  the  sponsorship  of  Mr.  French  and  the  able  guidance  of  President 
Klopstock,  the  Archery  Club  has  added  another  half  year  to  its  short  life.  This 
being  the  club's  second  semester  only  as  a  recognized  school  organization,  it  con- 
siders itself  lucky  in  having  a  membership  of  fifteen.  During  the  term.  Mi'. 
French  accompanied  the  boys  on  a  hike  to  Laurel  Dell.  The  club  has  been 
active  chiefly  in  making  a  target  and  a  demonstration  board  showing  the  steps 
in  making  an  arrow.  The  club  also  bought  a  target  to  use  in  the  several  tourna- 
ments which  were  held.  The  officers  for  the  term  were :  President,  Klopstock ; 
vice-president,  Eichorn;  secretary,  Keldsen ;  treasurer,  Varnhagen ;  sergeant-at- 
arms,  Gillies;  sponsor,  Mr.  French. 


{Page  45 


c 


V.   -  m  ■  TL    lite 


> 


IPagc  46] 


4\_  TL   '  m  '  1    lite  ]& 


Hux  Clubs 


Club  life  is  a  very  important  far-tor  a1    Lux.     It  not  only  brings  the  girls 
together  into  a  closer  relationship,  bul  it  affords  a  means  of  bringing  out 
the  individual   talent    of  many  girls.     Tins  term    has  been   an  unusually 
good  one  for  all  the  clubs,  and  several  new  talents  have  been  discovered  among 
our  students. 

The  Forum  Club  has  just  completed  one  of  its  most  successful  terms  under  the 
guidance  of  President  Doris  Priddle,  Vice-President  Gertrude  Morgan,  and 
Secretary  Cecile  Premier.  They  have  presented  two  plays  before  the  student 
body,  the  first  being  "Not  Quite  Such  a  Goose."  The  second  play,  "The  Dia- 
bolical Circle",  was  given  before  the  two  student  bodies.  Besides  the  cus- 
tomary practice  of  parliamentary  law,  the  Forum  practiced  debating  this  term, 
and  the  students  turned  out  in  large  numbers. 

The  Pen  and  Ink  Club,  which  is  open  to  both  boys  and  girls,  has  had,  through 
the  work  of  Miss  Meng,  a  very  interesting  semester.  The  club  devotes  its  full 
time  to  the  study  of  journalism,  and  the  members  have  shown  great  interest  in 
the  course.  The  Lux  representation  has  far  outgrown  the  Lick  representation 
of  late.  The  club  now  meets  in  the  library  at  the  Ginn  House.  Tt  is  hoped  that 
this  change  will  help  overcome  the  boys'  shyness. 

The  Orchestra,  under  the  direction  of  Cecile  Premier,  came  into  the  fore- 
ground when  it  furnished  one  of  the  chief  sources  of  entertainment  at  the  Mardi 
Gras  Ball.  The  stunt  given,  entitled  "A  Night  in  Spain",  featured  Spanish 
selections  from  the  orchestra  and  the  Lux  Trio. 

The  Glee  Club,  with  Eunice  Gastaldi  as  president  and  Alice  Luthi  as  secre- 
tary, has  been  doing  excellent  work.  The  club  meets  every  Tnesdav  and  Thurs- 
day to  practice  songs.  The  "Snappy  Serenaders"  and  the  Lux  Trio  have  of- 
fered much  entertainment  at  rallies  and  the  Mardi  Gras.  The  first  joint  Glee 
Club  luncheon  was  held  this  term.  The  club  thanks  Miss  Sinclair  for  her 
direction. 

The  Hi-ea-bo  Club,  on  St.  Patrick's  Day,  held  its  semi-annual  luncheon.  The 
club  also  took  a  hike  to  Alpine  Dam,  where  the  members  had  a  chance  to  pick 
wild  flowers,  take  pictures,  and  hike.  Both  functions  were  highly  successful, 
owing  to  the  efforts  of  the  officers.  President  Sybil  Riddell,  Vice-President 
Florence  Phillips,  and  Secretary  Pearl  Low,  and  those  of  Miss  Tangney  and 
Miss  Carroll,  the  club's  sponsors. 

The  Stamp  Club  is  making  very  rapid  progress  under  the  guidance  of  Presi- 
dent Eva  Noel  and  Vice-President  Rose  O'Donnell.  The  membership  is  arrow- 
ing as  well  as  the  collections.     A  visit  to  a  stamp  factory  has  been  planned. 

The  activities  of  the  Tennis  Club  (Frances  Caufield.  president;  Gertrude 
Horgan,  vice-president;  Celeste  Legnitto,  secretary)  and  the  Swimming  Club 
(Mary  Anthony,  president ;  Miss  Carroll,  sponsor)  are  discussed  in  this  issue  in 
the  section  devoted  to  Sports. 
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Mentor  Subject* 


ADVANCED  ENGLISH 

Famous  last  words  of  a  senior,  "What  is  an  English  A?"  However,  we  don't 
think  anyone  in  28J  is  responsible  for  such  a  crime.  Essayists,  critics,  and 
authors  of  the  future  generation  are  fast  developing  under  the  watchful  eye  of 
Miss  Boeke. 

LATIN 

Besides  pitying  themselves  the  seniors  are  giving  sympathy  to  Caesar's  secre- 
tary. Miss  Boeke  is  putting  them  through  their  final  paces,  prior  to  entering 
college.  Be  that  as  it  may.  it  seems  that  all  some  of  them  can  say  is,  ''Ego  non 
seio."     (Lower  classmen  consult  upper  classmen.) 

( '( )NTINTJATION  CHEMISTRY 
Mr.  Tibbetts  is  finally  convinced  that  an  atom  and  a  senior's  brain  are  similar 
in  size,  after  vainly  trying  to  prove  H2  SO  isn't  the  stuff  they  put  in  drinking 
fountains.  Just  the  same,  Mr.  Tibbetts  predicts  that  one  of  the  fellows  will 
discover  a  ray  that  can  penetrate  a  student's  head — when  they  start  making 
radio  church  collections. 

PHYSICS  IV 

The  reason  the  Physics  IV  students  are  so  brilliant  (?)  is  explained  by  the 
fact  that  there  are  only  seven  fellows  in  the  class.  Mr.  Britton's  patience  will 
be  appreciated  by  those  realizing  he  is  trying  to  prove  that  there  ai'c  other 
tilings  besides  low  seniors  capable  of  producing  sound. 

AMERICAN  HISTORY 
Under  a  new  plan  of  instruction,  devised  by  Miss  Durbrow,  the  class  devotes 
one  day  a  week  to  any  discussion  that  may  have  arisen  in  the  week.  In  this 
way,  the  class  keeps  abreast  of  current  as  well  as  historical  events.  This  plan 
proves  instructive  as  well,  for  students  apply  their  knowledge  of  parliamentary 
law  in  these  discussions. 

ADVANCED  ALGEBRA 
Weird  figures  trying  to  assume  the  shape  of  hyperbolas,  parabolas,  ellipses 
and  other  forms  of  futuristic  art  are  being  made  by  the  advanced  algebra  class. 
The  seniors  find  consolation  in  the  fact  that  graphs  (grafts)  have  been  sources 
of  worry  to  other  people  than  themselves.  In  due  seriousness,  though,  the  class 
appreciates  the  privilege  Miss  Mueller  is  extending  to  them  in  suspending  her 
Lux  duties  for  a  period  of  strife. 

MECHANICAL  DRAWING 

Machine  and  architectural  drawings  are  being  made  in  Mr.  Heymann's  class. 
Machinery  has  by  no  means  reached  a  stage  of  perfection.  Fully  aware  of  this, 
the  apprentices  are  working  hard  to  set  out  and  make  a  name  for  themselves. 
(In  what  line  we  don'1  know). 

FREEHAND  DRAWING 

The  apprentices  in  the  freehand  department  have  been  doing  the  Old  English 
lettering  for  this  Journal,  besides  competing  for  the  cuts  and  keeping  up  with 
the  regular  work.  The  nine  architectural  boys  are  trying  to  make  their  build- 
ings look  more  attractive  by  adding  trees. 
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WOODWORK 

Mr.  Holmes '  teaching  has  not  been  in  vain  because  statistics  show  that  less 
fingers  are  being  preyed  upon  by  planes,  saws,  hammers,  etc.  The  new  sheet 
metal  office  in  the  old  auto  shop,  good  or  bad,  can  be  accredited  to  the  woodwork 
apprentices.  Even  with  all  this,  radio  cabinets,  cedar  chests,  and  exercises  arc 
being  made.  The  grandfather's  clock  in  the  Forum  play  was  a  shining  example 
of  woodshop  's  products. 

ELECTRIC  SHOP 

A  solution  has  at  last  been  found  for  the  deficient  bell-ringing  during  a  few 
days.  The  coining  P.  G.  &  E.  presidents  have  been  rewiring  the  building,  and 
how!  (We  don't  know).  Seriously,  however,  the  boys  have  been  making  re- 
markable progress  in  their  wiring  around  the  school.  Mr.  Stevens  has  a  real. 
up-to-date  shop  now ;  a  whole  new  control  board  has  been  installed.  Two  and 
three  phase  generators  and  other  electric  apparatus  are  being  made  to  run  the 
apprentices'  trains,  we  presume. 

SHEET  METAL  AND  PLUMBING 

The  Low  Sophs,  having  finished  their  required  work,  have  been  climbing 
around  the  supposed  framework  of  a  house,  built  by  the  fellows  from  woodshop, 
applying  their  knowledge  of  electric  wiring;  they  have  met  with  no  casualties — 
yet.  They're  also  making  themselves  useful  by  aiding  in  the  construction  of 
their  new  recitation  room  in  the  old  auto  shop.  The  future  athletes  will  not  be 
blamed  for  their  skepticism  about  taking  a  shower  in  the  new  locker  room  under 
construction,  for  they  will  certainly  be  "all  wet,"  due  to  the  plumbing  system 
being  installed  there  by  the  fellows. 

MACHINE  SHOP 

Machine  shop  students  are  making  themselves  useful  in  more  ways  than  one. 
They  are  equipping  their  own  shop,  while  at  the  same  time  they  are  making 
tools  for  the  market,  thus  enriching  the  coffers  of  our  Alma  Mater.  Drill  press 
vices  are  the  source  of  this  wealth.  It  looks  as  if  before  long  the  school  will  be 
on  a  paying  basis !  Accuracy  and  efficiency  are  the  goals  Mr.  Chenoweth  sets 
for  his  men  and  the  goalposts  are  always  in  danger.  Machine  shop  is  probably 
the  best  equipped  shop  in  the  school — one  we  all  should  be  proud  to  have  in  our 
course  of  study. 

STONEWORK 

Mr.  Mighall  and  his  Freshman  stalwarts  are  making  fast  progress  in  moving 
from  the  old  shop  to  their  new  place  of  business,  the  old  forge  shop.  The  new 
shop  will  have  tile  floors — hollow  tiles,  and  re-enforced  concrete.  The  finished 
result  will  undoubtedly  be  an  improvement.  Coming  athletes  will  have  the 
scrubs  to  thank  for  the  showers  to  be  installed  in  the  old  shop. 
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-^rom  afar  in  the  forest  primeval 
/mJ)    Castle  turrets  did  appear, 

Where  there  lived  a  princess  beautiful 
Weaving  a  web  spun  of  dreams. 
"What  hast  thou,  maiden  fair,  dared  to  weave, 
High  up  in  thy  fastness  strange? 
Can  we  look  in  yon  mirror  and  see 
The  thoughts  of  a  princess  of  yore? 

"Ah!  See  what  the  glass  has  to  tell. 
Is  that  a  school  reflected  ? 

Who  are  they  who  move  'neath  its  portals? — 
In  sooth,  they're  young  maidens. 
Pray  thee,  what  is  writ  upon  its  pillars? 
Whence  comes  that  brightness .' 
Tis  the  word  LUX,  we  see  as  we  enter, 
Giving  forth  its  radiance." 

"There,  on  the  right,  is  the  library, 
Lined  with  books  of  deep  learning 
For  those  inclined  to  be  literary 
And  eager  for  knowledge,  too. 

Moving  on,  Ave  see  the  chemistry  room, 
Where  are  discovered  such  things 
As  atoms,  acids,  and  electricity, 
By  grave  experiments. 

Here  botany  and  science  are  taught, 
Where  flowers  have  trying  names 
And  family  budgets  still  mean  nought 
After  all  our  hours  of  care. 

Also  the  arts  of  store  service 
And  selling  are  being  learned. 
One  is  prepared  for  vocation  wished. 
And  business  life  is  begun. 

Near  the  stairs  is  the  office  of  the  dean, 
A  sanctuary  in  truth; 
And  a  smile  of  winning  warmth 
Greets  all  who  come  in  need. 
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"Ascending  to  the  second  floor,  behold 
Those  two  glass  cases,  containing 
Dainty  frocks  and  chapeaux  of  charming  mode, 
Besides  other  works  of  our  art. 

Here,  on  the  left,  maids  arc  sewing; 
The  dresses  arc  designed, 
And  patterns  made  and  cut  to  fit  each  one. 
Thus  the   work   moves  toward   completion. 

For  those  artistically  inclined 
The  drawing  room  entices. 
The  walls  with  sketches  in  charcoal  are  lined 
And  with  pen  and  ink  drawings  and  posters. 

Another  step  along,  and   here  a   room 
With  a  touch  of  home  is  found, 
Where  hearts  are  warmed  and   friendships  made, 
This  is  the  heart  of  the  school. 

"On  the  third  floor,  to  the  right,  active  maids 
In  starched  caps  and  aprons 
Mix  ingredients  for  tempting  pastries, 
And  study  the  culinary  art. 

Next  is  the  dining  room,  cheerful  and  bright, 
Where  the  maiden  housekeepers 
Have  put  harmful  microbes  to  flight 
By  their  assiduous  eare. 

Here  the   busy  cafeteria   staff  have  made 
Our  calories  and  vitamins  palatable. 
Here  at  noon  viands  are  displayed 
To  tempt  the  hungry  'bread  line'. 

In  the  next  room  typewriters  are  ranged. 
These  vibrate  again  and  again. 
By  the  rapid  keys'  continuous  pound 
Expert  typists  are  produced. 

The  functions  of  the  body  are  learned 
Yonder  in  the  hygiene  room, 
Where  also  bruises,  cuts,  and  tissues  burned 
Are  all  .scientifically  nursed." 

"Ah,  princess,  have  we  reached  our  journey's  end' 
Is  there  nothing  more  to  show? 
Of  this  school  so  beautifully  designed, 
Whose  ideals  we  admire  ? 
Your  mirrored  thoughts  have  presented 
A  pioneer  school,  the  first 
Of  its  kind  the  world  will  ever  know. 
'Tis  indeed  an  aim  worth  while." 
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3n  Jtlemortam 

Charles  A.  O'Connor,   '05 
Died  April  9,  1928 

President  of  the  L.  W.  L.  Alumni,  June,  1927 — April,  1928 


Alumni  J?otes< 

yr^TANY  students  of  Lick,  Wilmerding  and  Lux  have  received  their  start  in 
■jjjtl  the  world  through  the  efforts  of  one  of  the  earlier  graduates  and  there- 
fore a  strong  bond  exists  among  all  graduates.  To  meet  a  man  many 
miles  from  home  and  to  find  he  is  a  graduate  of  Lick  or  Wilmerding  gives  a 
person  a  feeling  that  is  hard  to  describe.  Many  graduates  return  to  visit  the 
scenes  of  their  high  school  days  and  always  receive  a  warm  welcome  from  Mr. 
Merrill  who  has  a  remarkable  memory  for  faces  and  names.  The  members 
who  form  the  board  of  directors  have  a  wonderful  opportunity  of  becoming 
acquainted,  as  the  directors  are  representatives  of  many  classes.  There  are 
two  from  the  Christinas  and  June  classes  appointed  by  the  faculty  to  represent 
the  latest  graduates. 

A  number  of  very  enjoyable  social  affairs  have  been  carried  through  this 
year.  Among  them  were  a  theatre  party  at  The  President  on  August  30, 
1927;  an  auto  ride  at  Kendall  Dell  on  October  2,  1927;  the  big  dance  at  the 
Elks  Club  on  Saturday,  December  3,  1927,  with  the  graduates  of  1927  as  our 
quests. 

The  Alumni  cup  and  saucer,  painted  and  donated  each  year  by  Louis  R. 
Samisli,  233  Post  street,  was  raffled  and  the  Loan  Fund  was  enriched  by  ^1(5.00. 
This  Loan  is  for  any  student  who  needs  assistance  while  attending  school. 

The  annual  meeting  is  being  planned  for  May  24,  1928,  at  the  California 
Club  when  the  business  meeting  will  be  followed  by  a  reception  of  the  1928J 
class  into  the  association.  We  hope  to  see  everyone  of  that  class  present.  It 
will  be  the  25th  anniversary  of  the  graduation  of  the  1903  class  and  we  hope 
to  have  many  of  the  old  "grads"  present.  At  this  meeting  the  announcement 
will  be  made  of  the  student  to  receive  the  scholarship  award  given  each  year 
to  the  student  having  the  highest  scholarship  record.  The  first  award  was  made 
in  May,  1927,  to  Miss  Juanita  Bollenbach  and  Albert  Borgwardt,  who  had  the 
same  number  of  credits,  so  each  received  a  ring  bearing  the  Alumni  emblem. 

The  seminar  talks  by  graduates  to  the  seniors  have  been  far  reaching  in  their 
efforts.     The  followin»-  talks  have  been  «>iven: 

Jan.  31     Oil  Circuit  Breakers — Roy  Anderson,   '18. 

Feb.  28     Excursion  to  Machine  Shop  of  American  Can  Co. — Sam  Jacobs,  '08. 

Apr.  24     Physical  Flow  Diagram  for  a  Barrel  of  Oil— W.  Giffen,   '09. 

(Signed)     Carrie  D.  Howland, 

Secretary. 
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Pasfeettmll 

^IKhe  first  basketball  practice  of  the  year  brought  a  great  turnout  of  fellows 
^|/  and  provided  Coach  Stacey  with  some  good  material  with  which  to  shape 
another  championship  aggregation.  Captain  Ben  Gilmore  and  Eddie 
G-aravatti,  two  mainstays  of  the  championship  145  lb.  team  of  last  year,  re- 
turned to  form  a  nucleus  for  the  team.  Besides,  Haynes  and  Mac  Gilmore 
were  available  from  last  year's  squad. 

After  several  weeks  of  intensive  practice,  the  Lick  45 's  played  their  first 
practice  game,  with  the  Fremont  unlimited  quintet.  Facing  one  of  the  big- 
gest and  strongest  East  Bay  aggregations,  the  Tigers  were  humbled  by  an 
18-10  score.  Lick  was  in  reality  a  145  lb.  team  and  the  extra  weight  proved 
too  big  a  disadvantage.  Besides,  Coach  Stacey  had  not  sufficient  time  to  fill 
the  positions  left  vacant  through  the  graduation  of  Cope,  Lambert,  Scheflin 
and  others.  The  loss  of  the  game  simply  made  the  fellows  realize  that  they 
had  a  job  before  them  if  they  were  to  retain  their  championship. 

For  a  second  time,  Lick  traveled  from  home — this  time  to  Vallejo  where 
the  45 's  won  a  close,  hard-fought  game  by  a  score  of  18-17.  The  team  func- 
tioned beautifully  and  probably,  at  this  time,  could  have  beaten  any  high 
school  145  lb.  quintet  in  the  bay  region.  The  team  that  faced  Vallejo  included 
Ben  and  Mac  Gilmore,  Garavatti,  Haynes,  Christenson  and  [rvine.  The  Tigers 
kept  right  on  with  their  winning  streak,  started  at  Vallejo,  and  toppled  the 
Mission  unlimiteds,  Burlingame,  Lowell  and  San  Rafael,  all  in  succession.  By 
the  opening  of  the  "A.  A.  A."  season,  Coach  Stacey  had  definitely  decided  to 
enter  Lick  in  the  145  lb.  division  and  everything  looked  set  for  another  cup. 
However,  Sacred  Heart,  Poly  and  Lowell  had  all  developed  powerful  teams, 
and  the  race  looked  to  be  a  close,  hard-fought  struggle  for  supremacy. 

Our  first  league  game  was  with  Commerce  and  we  won  easily  by  29-9.  The 
team  took  the  lead  at  the  start  and  was  never  headed.  Things  looked  pretty 
good  for  our  next  game  against  Sacred  Heart,  favorites  to  "cop".  However, 
there's  many  a  "slip  twixt  the  cup  and  the  lip",  (or  should  it  be,  "twixt  the 
eye  and  the  basket"?)  and  Lick  dropped  their  first  A.  A.  A.  game  to  Sacred 
Heart  on  February  loth  (certainly  unlucky)  by  the  tight  count  of  22-21.  The 
Sacred  Heart  team,  which  eventually  won  the  145  lb.  title,  took  the  lead  at 
the  outset  and  held  a  six  point  advantage  at  half  time.  During  this  first  half 
the  Sacred  Heart  defense  had  proved  well  nigh  impregnable.  However,  the 
old  Tiger  fight  brought  the  score  to  even  terms  by  the  fourth  quarter  and  then 
the  game  swayed  in  the  balance  while  Sacred  Heart  held  grimly  to  their  one 
point  lead.  Just  as  the  gun  ended  the  game,  Captain  Ben  Gilmore  took  a  long 
shot  from  center  that  hit  the  hoop  and  just  rolled  off.  It  has  often  been  stated 
that  if  that  shot  had  gone  in,  Lick  woidd  have  been  undefeated  this  season. 
But  the  loss  of  such  a  game  seemed  to  crack  the  team.  All  the  players  played 
hangup  ball  against  Sacred  Heart,  but  probably  the  most  outstanding  was 
Garavatti  who,  by  his  showing  in  this  game  alone,  won  a  place  on  the  145  lb. 
A.  A.  A.  All  Star  team.  Our  next  game,  on  February  16th  with  Galileo,  pro- 
vided a  resting  place  between  Sacred  Heart  and  Poly.  The  second  team  played 
a  good  portion  of  the  game  which  we  won  by  a  27-17  score. 
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The  45 's  next  faced  Poly  on  February  14th  and  were  humbled,  after  a  great 
battle,  by  a  29-23  count.  Both  teams  were  very  evenly  matched  and  neither 
could  gain  much  of  a  lead  till  the  last  five  minutes  when  Poly  spurted  from 
the  short  end  of  the  score  to  gain  a  6-point  lead  which  she  managed  to  hold, 
despite  all  Lick  efforts  to  score,  till  the  gun.  If  the  game  had  been  five  min- 
utes shorter  Lick  would  have  won,  but  so  it  goes  in  athletics. 

Our  fifth  A.  A.  A.  game  was  with  Mission  and  we  were  victorious  by  a  25-15 
score.  Coach  Stacey  again  gave  his  reserves  a  workout  and  they  looked  good, 
leading  at  half  time.     Lick  played  high  class  ball  against  the  l'adres. 

On  March  8th,  Lick  again  lost  one  of  her  tough  games,  bowing  to  St.  Igna- 
tius by  a  20-18  score.  Lady  Luck  had  not  seemed  to  have  favored  Lick  in  a 
long  time  and  Ave  lost  two  of  our  most  important  games  by  one  and  two  point 
margins. 

Our  last  league  game  of  the  year  was  against  our  arch  rivals,  Lowell,  and  we 
were  forced  again  to  taste  defeat  by  a  20-8  count,  During  the  first  half  the 
game  was  very  even,  but  coming  back  in  the  second  half,  the  Lick  forwards 
seemed  to  lose  their  eyes  and  Lowell,  seeing  victory  in  their  grasp,  played 
"over  their  heads"  to  upset  the  "dope  bucket"  and  win  the  game. 

To  an  outsider,  a  team  that  won  only  three  out  of  seven  games  on  its  sched- 
ule would  not  make  much  of  an  impression.  However,  it  is  noticed  that  Lick 
lost  by  one  point  here,  two  points  there,  and  a  sensational  finish  in  some  other 
instances.  Invariably  the  breaks  of  the  game  decide  these  advantages,  and 
because  the  Lick  45 's  did  not  get  the  breaks  in  major  games,  they  finished 
far  down  the  list  rather  than  at  their  former  position  at  "the  head  of  the 
parade". 

Members  of  the  team  include  Captain  Ben  Gilmore,  all-star  forward,  Gara- 
vatti,  all-star  guard,  Mac  Gilmore,  center,  Van  Irvine,  forward,  Haynes,  guard, 
Grace,  guard,  Christenson,  forward,  Grillo,  forward,  Sullivan,  forward.  Ku- 
bicek,  guard,  Brizzolara,  guard  and  Smith,  guard. 
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130'S 

'YVt  ith  a  team  composed  of  Grillo  and  Crabb  at  forward,  Black  at  center,  and 
J$j  Grace  and  McCormick  at  guard,  the  130 's  looked  mighty  good  in  their 
practice  games.  Especially  was  this  so  in  their  showing  against  Vallejo 
and  the  Mission  145 's,  playing  a  tine  brand  of  basketball  each  time.  Though 
they  lost  to  Vallejo  by  a  21-19  score,  they  won  an  easy  victory  over  the  Mission 
team.  Grillo  and  Grace  had  been  doing  such  exceptional  work  (Grillo  scoring 
16  points  against  Vallejo)  that  Coach  Stacey  thought  they  might  furnish  just 
that  added  strength  to  the  145 's  that  would  insure  their  chance  of  "copping". 
Consequently  he  transferred  these  two  players  to  the  '45  squad,  leaving  the 
130's  hopelessly  weak.  With  their  two  mainstays  gone  and  lacking  reserve 
material  the  '30 's  entered  the  A.  A.  A.  greatly  handicapped  but  full  of  deter- 
mination. 

The  old  saying  that  half  the  battle  is  in  the  fight  the  I  earn  shows  proved  very 
true  in  the  '30's  first  A.  A.  A.  game  against  the  highly  touted  Commerce  quintet. 
Taking  the  lead  at  the  start,  the  Tigers  held  the  advantage  throughout  three 
quarters  of  the  game,  only  to  lose  out  in  a  heartbreaking  fourth  quarter  by  a 
score  of  21-15.  After  this  unfortunate  start,  the  team  could  not  seem  to  function 
properly  and  met  with  little  success  in  the  remainder  of  their  A.  A.  A.  campaign. 

Captain  Crabb  (a  fine  forward  and  good  all-round  player),  Bell.  McCormick, 
Gunetti,  and  Black  composed  the  first  team,  while  Patterson,  Peters.  Queirolo 
and  Kelly  saw  action  in  most  of  the  games.  The  team  certainly  deserves  a 
world  of  credit  for  trying  their  best,  under  great  disadvantages,  to  place  Lick 
on  the  basketball  map. 
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This  picture  shows  one  of  the  plays  by  which  Lick  won  the  American  high 
school  football  championship  just  before  Rugby  was  substituted.  Chick  O'Con- 
nor, the  man  with  the  ball,  ran  almost  the  entire  length  of  the  field,  and  the 
play  was  repeated  on  two  or  three  occasions.  Notice  the  calm  expression  on  the 
face  of  Snell,  the  other  halfback,  as  compared  with  the  expressions  of  0  'Connor 
and  Quarterback  Golcher.  O'Connor  looked  just  as  calm  a&  Snell  looks  up  to 
the  time  the  ball  was  snapped  to  him.  Instead  of  being  separated  in  their  re- 
spective positions,  they  stood  side  by  side  directly  back  of  the  quarterback,  their 
opponents  thinking  thai  the  ball  was  to  be  snapped  from  quarterback  to  full- 
hack. 


<g,  £.  &. 


The  Girls'  Athletic  Association  was  under  the  skilled  guidance  of  Gertrude 
Horgan  as  president  this  term.  She  was  assisted  by  Mary  Anthony,  vice-presi- 
dent, and  Eva  Noel,  secretary-treasurer. 

The  association  raised  money  for  the  athletic,  fund  in  a  very  novel  way.  The 
captains  of  the  teams  shined  the  shoes  of  all  the  girls,  at  ten  cents  a  shine. 
This  proved  very  successful,  especially  as  our  bootblacks  gave  very  good  service. 
The  G.  A.  A.  also  had  a  large  cake  sale,  the  returns  from  which  were  turned 
over  to  the  athletic  fund.  This  covered  the  expense  of  the  awards  made  to  the 
athletes. 

The  University  of  California  gave  a  Field  Day  for  all  Girls'  Athletic  Asso- 
ciations from  San  Jose  to  Sacramento.  The  captains  and  managers  of  all  the 
teams  went  and  enjoyed  themselves  thoroughly.  On  the  program  there  were 
swimming  events,  basketball,  gymnastics,  and  dancing.  Miss  Carroll  chaper- 
oned our  girls.  Many  valuable  pointers  on  the  way  in  which  other  schools 
conduct  their  athletic  organizations  were  secured.  Some  of  these  have  already 
been  applied  with  profit  to  our  own  G.  A.  A. 
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/^C  t  the  first  baseball  practice  of  the  term  a  large  number  of  fellows  turned 
/vl-  out  for  the  team.  There  were  a  few  players  left  from  last  year's  team, 
but  the  majority  of  the  positions  had  to  be  filled  by  new  material.  After 
a  few  weeks  of  daily  practice  Coach  Mertes  selected  a  tentative  team  which  en- 
gaged in  a  practice  game  with  Commerce.  We  lost  the  game  2-1,  but  it  proved 
valuable  as  an  aid  in  sizing  up  the  material.  It  also  gave  the  players  a  chance 
to  "find  themselves"  in  a  real  game.  In  the  next  contest  the  Tigers  matched 
their  strength  with  Galileo.  Here  the  team  showed  its  true  ability  and  won, 
10-7.  Captain  Sherbakoff  performed  well  at  bat,  getting  three  hits  and  driving 
in  four  runs. 

In  order  to  prove  that  the  Galileo  game  was  no  accident,  the  team  trounced 
Sacred  Heart  8-3.  Manuel  and  Howatt  each  pitched  half  of  the  game  and  both 
did  well.  The  Tigers  went  on  a  batting  rampage  during  the  first  three  innings 
and  knocked  two  Sacred  Heart  pitchers  out  of  the  box.  The  following  week 
the  team  again  met  Commerce,  and  in  this  game  they  avenged  the  defeat  suffer- 
ed in  the  beginning  of  the  season.  Howatt  pitched  a  shutout  game,  and  Lick 
won,  6-0. 

The  next  game  on  the  practice  schedule  was  with  Portola  Junior  High. 
Very  nearly  everyone  saw  action  in  this  game.  Howatt  again  pitched,  and 
though  he  walked  a  number  of  men,  his  team-mates  more  than  made  up  for  this 
by  their  fine  fielding.  Seeking  to  disprove  the  theory  that  pitchers  cannot  hit, 
Howatt  banged  out  a  homerun  in  the  fourth  inning  with  no  one  on  base.  At 
this  time  another  game  was  played  with  Galileo,  resulting  in  a  1-1  tie.     Both 
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teams  made  their  lone  run  in  the  second  inning.     Lick's  single  tally  came  when 
Benny  Gilmore  stole  home  on  the  catcher's  error. 

The  practice  season  was  now  over  and  the  A.  A.  A.  season  about  to  begin. 
The  Tigers  had  made  a  good  showing  in  their  practice  games,  winning  all  but 
two,  one  of  which  was  a  tie.  The  team  did  not  give  the  impression  of  being 
brilliant,  but  it  played  consistently  and  showed  good  teamwork. 

In  their  first  A.  A.  A.  encounter  the  Tigers  played  Potter.  They  found  they 
were  up  against  the  toughest  team  they  had  yet  played,  but  after  a  hard  battle 
Lick  came  through  with  a  2-1  victory.  Howatt  was  in  fine  shape  for  the  game, 
striking  out  eleven  men  and  allowing  only  three  hits.  Sherbakoff,  Maffei,  Gil- 
more,  Garavatti  and  McCormack  all  played  good  ball  in  this  game.  The  second 
A.  A.  A.  battle  took  place  the  following  Wednesday  with  St.  Ignatius.  We 
were  badly  defeated  9-1.  The  disaster  began  in  the  second  inning  when  the 
Lions  scored  five  of  their  nine  runs.  The  first  man  up  in  that  inning  hit  a 
single,  and  from  that  time  on  our  fielders  were  kept  busy  chasing  the  ball.  Er- 
rors were  frequent  and  the  hitting  was  poor.  It  seemed  to  be  an  off-day,  for 
none  of  the  fellows  played  the  game  they  were  capable  of  playing. 

On  the  following  Saturday  the  team  journeyed  across  the  bay  to  San  Rafael 
where  they  were  again  defeated  by  a  12-2  score.  Everyone  still  remained  in  a 
slump  and  it  seemed  that  no  one  could  hit  anything  while  San  Rafael  hit  Ho- 
watt \s  offerings  without  difficulty. 

The  next  game  was  with  our  ancient  rivals,  Lowell.  A  joint  rally  was  held 
to  instill  enthusiasm  into  the  students.  Despite  this  fact  only  a  few  rooters 
attended  the  game.  The  team  started  out  with  a  bang,  putting  men  on  base  in 
the  first  inning.  The  punch  seemed  to  be  lacking,  however,  and  they  got  no 
farther.  In  the  fourth  inning  Lowell  got  busy  and  scored  two  runs,  one  of  them 
on  an  error.  She  followed  up  this  advantage  with  two  runs  in  the  next  inning, 
and  one  in  the  sixth.  It  looked  very  much  as  if  we  would  tie  up  or  win  the 
game  in  the  last  part  of  the  sixth  inning  when  Benny  Gilmore  drove  out  a 
triple,  scoring  two  men  ahead  of  him.  There  were  two  outs,  however,  and  Gil- 
more died  on  third  when  Riddell  fanned.  There  was  no  further  scoring  in  the 
remainder  of  the  game,  Lowell  winning  5-2.  The  outcome  of  the  remainder  of 
the  A.  A.  A.  games  is  unknown  at  this  time. 

The  team  was  composed  of  the  following  players: 

Sherbakoff,  captain — second  base. 

Riddell — first  base. 

Maffei — short  st  op . 

Gilmore — third  base. 

Howatt — pitcher. 

Garavatti — right  field. 

Ciarlo — catcher. 

Schmid — center  field. 

Manuel— left  field. 

Kubicek,  Nichols,  Brady,  Junker,  Crabb,  McCormack  and  Kloehn  are  the 
boys  who  gave  the  regulars  a  hard  fight  for  their  places. 

The  A.  A.  A.  officials  are  seriously  thinking  of  discontinuing  baseball,  due 
to  the  lack  of  attendance  at  the  games. 
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/^tKHE  baseball  games  have  been  played  in  round- robin  form,  in  two  divisions, 
\ij/  upper  class  and  lower  class.  30J  won  the  lower  class  championship,  while 
the  28J-29X  team  secured  the  upper  class  one.  In  the  lower  class  games, 
31X  first  defeated  31  J,  14-9.  Then  30J  beat  31 X,  12-2.  31X  turned  around  and 
beat  30X  through  forfeit,  Then  30J  played  30X  and  won  10-7.  They  then 
conquered  31J  by  24-7.  Finally  31J  was  defeated  9-6  by  30X,  giving  the 
lower  class  championship  for  the  largest  number  of  games  won  to  30J. 

In  the  upper  class,  the  28J-29X  team  was  not  defeated  once.  Thev  beat  29J, 
8-5 ;  28X,  23-5 ;  28X,  19-6,  and  29J,  18-2.  Another  exciting  game  was  that  in 
which  28X  defeated  29J,  9-4. 

The  School  Championship  game  was  won  by  28J-29X,  by  the  close  score  of 
7-6.  This  last  game  was  especially  exciting  to  the  spectators,  though  all  the 
games  were  well  supported  by  the  student  body. 

The  captains  of  the  teams  were:  E.  Corbella,  31X;  E.  Vercellino,  31J;  II. 
Hawkins,  30X;  R.  O'Donnell,  30J;  E.  Pacher,  28J-29X;  A.  Grasso,  29J;  L. 
Venturi,  28X. 
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/W  lthough  thei'O  was  no  Senior  track  this  season,  a  large  number  of  fellows 
/£\  turned  out  for  the  Junior  team.  These  aspiring  athletes  worked  hard  to 
get  in  form,  practicing  every  afternoon  on  the  oval.  A  number  of  Sopho- 
mores and  Freshmen  turned  out  at  the  interclass  meet,  and  from  all  indications 
it  looked  as  if  the  school  would  have  a  good  team. 

The  team's  first  tasle  of  outside  competition  came  in  the  dual  meet  with 
Mission.  We  suffered  defeat,  but  this  was  not  discouraging  as  a  number  of 
our  best  runners  were  unable  to  be  present.  The  ones  that  were  there  acquitted 
themselves  well,  however.  McCullough,  Zannini,  Trowbridge,  Hazlewood, 
Klopstock,  Nichols,  Gunetti,  Grillo,  Glastra,  and  Reilly  all  scored  points  in 
their  events. 

A  week  later  the  team  met  Cogswell  on  the  hitter's  track.  Although  the 
Cogswell  team  was  stronger  than  that  of  Mission,  the  Tigers  held  them  to  a 
closer  score  than  the  week  previous.  Cogswell  won  the  meet  on  their  ability 
to  score  as  they  liked  in  the  110  and  100  pound  classes.  We  outseored  them 
by  far  in  the  120  and  130  divisions.  The  next  meet  was  held  on  the  '2.r>th  of 
April  with  the  strong  Commerce  team.  Here  the  Tigers  found  themselves  on 
the  short  end  of  a  68-60  score.  Even  if  the  team  did  lose  all  of  its  practice 
meets,  it  has  shown  marked  improvement  since  the  beginning  of  the  season  and 
should  not  go  scoreless  in  the  A.  A.  A.  meet  to  be  held  May  14th. 

The  members  of  the  team  are :  McCullough,  Dillon,  Smith,  Hazlewood, 
Nichols,  Williams,  Klopstock,  Peters,  Zucco,  Taylor,  Grillo,  Mires,  Glastra, 
Gunetti,  Keid,  Glyn,  Reilly  and  Queirolo. 
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/9ff  he  interclass  baseball  games  were  played  at  Soutbside  Playground  this 
Vtt'term.  In  an  effort  to  make  the  contests  more  even,  the  Seniors  were  match- 
ed with  the  Juniors  and  the  Sophomores  with  the  Freshmen.  Formerly  the 
Seniors  played  the  Freshmen  and  the  Juniors  the  Sophomores.  The  Seniors 
were  forced  to  forfeit  the  first  game,  due  to  the  fact  that  not  enough  of  their 
players  showed  up  for  the  game.  A  close  contest  ensued  when  the  Sophomores 
met  the  Freshmen.  The  latter  team  emerged  victorious  with  a  5-4  victory. 
Matteoli  pitched  for  the  Sophomores  and  held  the  Freshmen  to  a  tie  score  until 
the  seventh  inning  when  a  costly  error  by  a  team-mate  allowed  what  proved  to 
be  the  winning  run  cross  the  plate.  The  championship  game  between  the 
Juniors  and  the  Freshmen  resolved  itself  into  a  complete  rout  of  the  latter  as 
they  found  themselves  unable  to  cope  with  such  experienced  players  as  the 
Juniors  were.  The  game  gave  both  teams  excellent  practice,  the  Juniors  be- 
ing almost  constantly  at  bat  while  the  Freshmen  attempted  with  small  success 
to  field  their  hot  grounders  and  line  drives.  When  the  slaughter  was  over,  it 
was  found  that  the  Juniors  were  on  the  long  end  of  an  18-0  score,  thereby  win- 
ning the  championship. 

The  interclass  track  meet  held  March  16th  was  unusually  successful.  Kezar 
Stadium  was  secured  for  the  scene  of  battle  and,  due  to  the  supervision  of  Mr. 
Tibbetts  and  Manager  Dunstan,  the  meet  was  run  off  with  celerity.  A  large 
number  of  aspiring  young  cinder  pounders  were  present,  all  determined  to 
beat  all  established  records  for  some  event,  The  winners  were  the  Sophomores 
who  gathered  in  69  points.  The  Seniors  gave  the  lower  classmen  a  battle 
throughout  and  finished  second  with  63  points.  The  Juniors  and  Freshmen 
took  third  and  fourth  places  respectively,  the  former  scoring  34  points  and  the 
latter  9.  The  Sophomores  made  a  clean  sweep  of  the  100  pound  division,  tak- 
ing every  point.  McCullough,  Benson,  Turbitt  and  Ortiz  were  the  outstanding 
performers  in  this  class.  In  the  110  pound  weight,  Trowbridge  scored  15 
points,  taking  first  place  in  the  broad  jump,  the  75  yard  dash  and  220  yard 
dash.  Hazelwood  and  Zannini  also  showed  promise  by  scoring  several  points. 
Between  Jack  Nichols  and  Stanley  Klopstock,  the  Seniors  managed  to  garner 
many  points  from  the  120  pound  events.  Klopstock  won  both  the  75  yard  and 
300  yard  dashes  and  Nichols  placed  first  in  the  high  jump  and  took  second  in 
both  dashes.  Peters,  Reilly,  Bollenbach  and  Williams  took  care  of  the  remain- 
ing points.  The  Seniors  again  excelled  in  the  130  pound  class.  Gunetti  won 
the  shot  put  and  placed  in  the  high  jump,  440  yard  run,  and  100  yard  dash 
for  a  total  of  fifteen  points.  Mires  ran  the  100  yard  dash  in  fast  time  to  nose 
out  Grillo  for  first  place.  Glastra,  a  Sophomore,  won  the  high  jump  at  5'  3". 
Gunetti  and  Trowbridge  were  the  high  point  men  of  the  meet,  each  scoring 
fifteen  points. 

The  interclass  swimming  meet  was  held  April  20th  at  Sutro  Baths.  In  spite 
of  the  inducement  of  reduced  rates  there  was  not  a  large  attendance.  In  sev- 
eral of  the  races  there  were  so  few  entrants  that  everyone  swimming  placed. 
The  Senior  mermen,  Kubicek,  Grundy,  Lahusen,  Nichols,  Grillo,  Kelly  and  Mc- 
Lachlan  completely  outclassed  their  opponents  and  tallied  66  points  to  win  first 
place.     The  Freshmen  were  second  with  23  points  and  the  Juniors  third  with  21. 
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<7|f  ins  year's  swimming  team  is  not  extraordinarily  strong.  It  has  several  good 
\j/  men  on  it,  but  few  are  of  stellar  qualities.  Kubieek  and  Grundy  are  the  bul- 
wark of  the  team.  They  are  expected  to  place  a  few  points  for  Lick.  Al- 
though the  team  has  no  chance  of  winning  the  A.  A.  A.  meet,  they  will  fight 
ha  I'd  to  put  Lick  near  the  top.  Two  teams  will  be  entered  in  the  A.  A.  A.,  the 
unlimiteds  and  the  130 's.     Below  is  a  lisl  of  the  swimmers  and  their  events: 

130  Pound  Division 

50  yard  dash — McLachlan  and  Lahusen. 
150  yard  dash — McLachlan  and  Dreyfuss. 

Unlimited  Division 

50  yard  dash — Kubieek  and  Grundy. 
100  yard  dash — Kubieek. 
220  yards— Kelly  and  Grundy. 
440  yards — Kelly. 

50  yard  backstroke — Grillo  and  Dreyfuss. 

50  yard  breast  stroke — Nichols  and  Grillo. 
Plunge — Martin  and  Attinger. 
Diving — Attinger  and  Lahusen. 
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here  was  great  excitement  at  the  "Y"  on  April  18,  when  the  swimming 
meet  was  won  by  the  28-29J  team,  scoring  35^  points.  The  competing 
teams  were : 


28-29J 

A.  Busse 

B.  Schram 

ll.  Skinner 
1V1.  Anthony 
L.  DeHay 


29  X 

G.  Horgan 
J.  Torre 
E.  Pacher 

E.  Noel 


30J-30X 

H.  Hawkins 
L.  Duff 
G.  Kaiser 
D.  Smith 
G.  Gray 


31J 

I).  Eldrup 
M.  Merrill 
0.  Williams 
M.  DeGear 
J.  Burgess 
C.  Hill 


Gertrude  Horgan  came  in  first  in  the  Free  Style  event.  The  Umbrella  Race, 
won  by  Helen  Hawkins,  caused  much  merriment  in  the  audience.  Adelgundc 
Busse  won  the  Retrieve  and  also  tied  with  Gertrude  Horgan  for  first  place  in 
Back  Stroke.  Lillian  DeHay  came  out  on  top  in  the  Side  Stroke.  Dorothy 
Smith  had  a  hard  time  keeping  her  candle  lit,  but  came  in  first  in  the  Candle 
Race.  The  Double  Oar  was  Avon  by  Janet  Torre  and  Gertrude  Horgan.  Orrill 
Williams  Avon  the  Life  Saver  Relay.  Mary  Anthony,  president  of  the  Swim- 
ming Club,  starred  in  Diving.  The  sensation  of  the  meet,  however,  Avas  the 
saving  of  the  tAvo  drowning  canoeists  by  our  life  guards,  Lillian  DeHay  and 
Bcrniee  Schram.     30X  won  the  Class  Relav. 
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/gj\UR  tennis  team  for  this  year  was  composed  of  several  strong  and  experienced 
I  JtJ  players.  Some  of  these  were  veterans  frotn  last  year's  team  while  others 
^-^  filled  in  the  gap  left  by  graduation.  The  school  entered  two  teams  in  the 
A.  A.  A.  tournament — a  130  pound  team  and  the  unlimiteds.  The  two  teams  held 
several  practice  matches  with  the  Physicians  and  Surgeons  College  before  the 
A.  A.  A.  competition  began.  These  matches  were  played  at  Fleishhacker  Court. 
The  only  player  who  was  able  to  win  in  the  singles  was  Gene  Mires,  130  pound 
player.  In  the  doubles  Mires  and  Nichols  defeated  their  opponents  6-3,  6-2, 
but  the  unlimited  players  were  unable  to  win  a  contest. 

In  the  A.  A.  A.  tournament  the  unlimited  doubles  lost  to  Lowell  after  a  hard 
fight.  The  130  pound  doubles  team  also  lost  to  Commerce  after  two  close  sets. 
In  the  singles  Abbott  lost  in  the  first  round,  but  Irvine  played  his  way  to  the 
semi-finals  where  he  was  defeated  by  the  player  who  eventually  won  the  cham- 
pionship. The  130  pound  singles  also  ended  in  defeat  for  our  players.  Nichols 
was  forced  to  default  and  Mires  lost  his  sets  to  Lowell  6-0,  6-0. 

The  members  of  the  130 's  are  as  follows: 

Manager  Gene  Mires,  a  fast  experienced  player  who  was  number  one  man. 
Jack  Nichols,  a  new  man  who  plays  an  excellent  game  in  doubles. 
Donald  McLachlan,  another  new  man  who  plays  a  hard  smashing  game. 

The  unlimiteds  are  as  follows: 

Captain  Van  Irvine,  a  veteran  from  last  year  and  the  school's  best  player. 

Edward  Haynes,  another  veteran  who  excels  in  the  doubles. 

Ralph  Abbott,  a  new  man  who  plays  both  singles  and  doubles  well. 

Alan  Metzger,  an  exceptionally  strong  singles  player. 
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^U^he  mixed  doubles  tennis  tournament  held  at  the  Lux  eourts  this  term  was 
Q[y  even  more  successful,  if  possible,  than  the  one  held  there  last  fall.  Under 
the  able  direction  of  Frances  Canfield  and  Gene  Mires,  the  matches  were 
played  off  as  swiftly  as  possible  although  there  were  many  delays  due  to  the 
rain.  Great  interest  was  shown  in  the  tournament  by  both  the  girls  and  boys. 
A  large  number  of  spectators  were  in  attendance  at  each  match  rooting  for  their 
favorite  teams.  A  few  of  the  boys  waxed  so  enthusiastic  over  the  matches  and 
rooted  so  boisterously  that  the  boys'  privilege  of  attending  the  matches  was 
suspended.  The  ban  was,  however,  lifted  in  time  for  them  to  witness  the  semi- 
final and  final  matches.  The  results  of  the  tournament  proved  a  complete  up- 
set to  all  predictions.  Two  "dark  horse"  teams  played  their  way  through  the 
tournament  to  the  finals  leaving  a  trail  of  bewildered  opponents  in  their  wake, 
many  of  whom  had  been  favored  to  win.  One  of  these  teams  consisted  of  Rose 
O'Donnell  and  Jack  Nichols,  the  winners  of  the  tournament.  The  other  team 
was  composed  of  Analouise  Turner  and  Alan  Metzger. 

After  the  first  round  all  the  weaker  players  were  eliminated  and  only  the 
more  experienced  ones  remained.  In  the  semi-finals  Rose  O'Donnell  and  Jack 
Nichols  fought  it  out  with  Ed  Haynes  and  Viola  Young  to  win  5-7,  6-0,  7-5,  and 
Analouise  Turner  and  Al  Metzger  turned  the  trick  on  Don  McLachlan  and 
Louise  O'Keefe  6-4,  6-4. 

The  final  match  between  these  two  winning  teams  was  the  best  match  of  the 
whole  tournament.  It  was  hotly  contested  throughout,  and  the  result  was  in 
doubt  until  the  last  moment.  Rose  O'Donnell  and  Nichols  were  the  winners  by 
a  score  of  7-5,  7-5.  They  were  more  consistent  in  their  playing  than  was  the 
other  team  and  this  probably  won  the  match  for  them. 

This  is  the  second  mixed  doubles  tournament  that  has  been  held  at  Lux,  the 
other  being  held  last  term.  Judging  by  their  success,  tournaments  will  be  con- 
tinued in  the  future.  These  matches  are  excellent  for  developing  players  for 
the  big  A.  A.  A.  tournament.     Below  is  a  picture  of  the  winning  doubles  team. 

In  the  girls'  singles  tournament,  P.  Canfield  was  declared  school  champion, 
defeating  both  upper  and  lower  class  champions,  L.  O'Keefe,  E.  Grundy  and  H. 
Peterson. 
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Football 
G.   Hurlev— Block 


LICK  AWARDS 
Custodian 


Radius,  W. 
Mollison,  W. 


Life  Block 

Storek,  W.— Art 
Dunstan,  J. — Art 
Blum,  M. — Literary 


Basketball 
Olmo,  F. 


LUX  AWARDS 


Christmas 

Star 

Madlyn  Pierson 
Carol  Berg 
Lilliau  DeHay 
Frances  Canfield 

Block 

Ellen  Barsotti 
Viola  Young 
Eunice  Gastaldi 
Loretta  Brekle 
Mary  Anthony 
Alice  Neumann 
Anna   Grasso 
Dorothy  Kimmel 
Florence  Duteher 
Ellen  Buhman 
Estelle  Barbieri 
Florence   Knoles 


June 
Star 

Frances  Farrell 
Viola  Young 

Block 

Lillian  DeHay 
Edith  Del   Secco 
Mary  Garguilo 
Ruth  Carney 
Hazel  Aver 
Gladys  Martin 
Anna   Grasso 
Vivian   Thorsen 
Alice  Luthi 
Eunice  Gastaldi 

Swimming  A  ward 

Mary  Anthony 
Lillian  DeHay 
Adelgunde  Busse 
Bernice  Schram 
Georgina  Skinner 
Gertrude  Horgan 
Elsie  Pacher 
Janet  Torre 
Eva  Noel 


Life  Awards 

Ellen  Barsotti — Literary 
Ruth  Carney — Art 

Margaret  Wilson — Literary 
Wendela  Hawkins — Literary 
Ruth  Carney — Art 
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TK|Er  majestie,  Queene  Guinevere,  opened  ye  tournamynt  by  reading  ye  follow- 
lH   ing  announcemente,  copies  of  whyehe  have  been  sent  to  all  ye  journalles 

and  atliletiqne  associations:  "Oyez!  Oyez!  His  Majestie,  Arthur,  Kinge 
of  Britain,  hath  appointed  yt  a  tourney  be  held  upon  ye  first  day  of  May.  !)2S, 
for  a  stake  of  a  diamunde  which  ye  winning-  knight  shall  presente  to  ye 
damsell  whom  lie  considereth  ye  f'ayrest  at  ye  joustinge;  ye  tonrney  to  be  open 
to  all  knightes  of  His  Majestie 's  Rounde  Tahell  and  to  anye  graduate  of  ye 
Universitie  of  Cameliard  or  Camelot  College." 

Sir  Launcelot  du  Lac  challenged  Sir  Brian  dn  Bois  to  an  exhibition  tourney. 
Sir  Launcelot's  eolores  being  whyte  and  greene,  and  those  of  Sir  Brian  redd 
and  sable,  a  contraste  was  formed  whyehe  did  make  appeare  verie  peppie  ye 
grande  standes.  Ladies,  wayving  their  favorite  knighte's  eolores.  cryed: 
"Knock  hym  downe  and  dragge  hym  oute,  Brian!"  or  "Launcy!  Launcy!  We 
want  Launcy!"  Ye  two  knightes.  rushing  at  yehe  other,  shivered  their  lances 
each  ypon  other's  shielde;  but  Sir  Brian's  horse  reared,  and  stumbled  nponne 
coming  downe,  so  that  ye  knighte  was  flung  from  ye  saddle.  Ye  decisione  was 
therefore  awarded  to  Sir  Launcelot  uponne  poynts. 

Ye  next  bonte  was  hetween  Sir  Gawain  of  ye  Rounde  Table  and  Sir  Leyans 
of  Cameliard  U.  Thys  younge  knighte  graduated  with  honor  a  yeare  ago. 
having  alreadie  wonne  an  enviable  reputation  in  dragonne-fighting,  and  synce 
has  piled  uppe  a  score  of  six  ogres,  three  dragonnes,  and  two  questes.  Ye 
dope  was  that  he  would  match  very  evenly  with  ye  experienced  but  over- 
cautious Gawain.  Ye  two  broke  three  lances  on  eache  other's  armore  without 
resulte.  Ye  referee  was  readie  to  calle  yt  a  drawe  when  they  sprang  to  ye 
gronnde  and  went  at  yehe  other  with  theire  swords.  Here  Gawain 's  experi- 
ence showed.  He  soone  clove  through  Leyans'  helmet,  felling  him  to  ye  ground 
for  ye  count  of  ten. 

Ye  bigge  matche  of  ye  daye  was  that  betweene  ye  Rounde  Table  and  ye 
Camelot  Varsitye  picked  teames.  For  ye  Rounde  Table  were  Sir  Galahad.  Sir 
Gareth,  Sir  Modred.  Sir  Kay,  and  Sir  Ector  II.  Ye  A'arsitie  started  with  Sir- 
Reginald,  Sir  Percivale,  Prince  Leodogran,  Sir  Adrian,  and  Sir  Havens.  Sir 
Adrian  was  taken  oute  after  ye  seconde  rencounter,  disqualifyed  for  a  double 
foule,  and  was  replaced  by  Sir  Magnus.     Sir  Tristram  of  Lyonesse  refereed. 

Highlights  of  ye  joust  were  ye  bout  in  whyehe  Sir  Gareth  disabled  Sir- 
Havens  and  Sir  Reginald  single-handed,  and  ye  conteste  featuring  Sir-  Modred 
agaynste  Sir  Magnus.  Sir  Percivale  of  ye  Varsitie  was  ye  laste  man  on  his 
feete,  so  ye  decision  was  awarded  to  Camelot. 

Ye  afternoone  closed  wythe  a  generalle  melee  openne  to  alle  comers.  Sev- 
erale  recorde  scores  were  piled  uppe,  and  some  of  ye  starres  added  to  their 
highe  water  markes  for  ye  season.  Sir  Launcelot  broughte  down  three,  and 
Sir  Tristram  four.  This  puts  them  evenne  at  63  for  ye  yeare.  Sir  Bors  van- 
quished seven  opponents,  whyehe  gives  him  ye  localle  recorde.  He  was  award- 
ed ye  pryze.  He  presented  it  to  Misse  Yrgraine  Astolat  (Miss  Camelot  of 
927),  to  whom  he  is  reputed  engaged. 
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Cudworth  lives 
to  the  tune  of 
"I  Love  Me" 

T3etty    Coofr 
is  collegiate. 
"An'  How" 


The  original  rli#h 
Hat  QxffvOk  Lil- 
lian S,  Dot,^rna,  «t 
Eolith  as  charter 
members.  (From 

left  toritfht.) 


Eddy  Garavatti 
tells  Doris  and 
Sybil    hou?  he 
rid   the  land 
of  dragons  and 
Fords  during" 
his  adventures. 
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Fighting  Benny"*— 
as  the  original  ""* 
Join  the  Marines 


aw  bttn$30 


As  Ye  Faerie  Queen 
Frances  Rickman 
makes  a  bi^  hit. 


Diedrkhs  as 
Sir  Galahad  — 
.starts  on  a  quest 
Lola  and  Eloise 
contribute  tke 
broken  hearts. 


Champ  Abbot 

bonders  vohy  he 

misses  the  balL 

Hynding'  found 
out  it  -ooasr  a  long 
voa>>  to  Jerusalem. 


Ellen  patroniz- 
es Radius  and 
Pattersorus — 
original  —  —' 
photo  mat  on 
-es  tab  lis Vixnent 
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cMcCoritiaeh  wants 
to  be  an  offi  ce  boy  and 
run  a  switchboard 

Audrey  Cuimiiiglum 
is  "all  tressed  up* 
Waiting  for'her  man* 


When  good 
felloes  ge  t  to- 
gether— 
Almquist 
Sharp 
Smith, 


Francheschi  15  still 

trying  to  get  the 

'J   right  number 

Ma^illigan  experi- 
ments iPith  transpor 
tation .  Bi$Bud~ 
Coburn  gets  the  ride. 


Mc  Lachianand 
Bray  about  to 
break,  the  heart 
of  art  innocent? 
maiden  — '  - — ,r~" 
YrdL.xuA5  Canfield. 
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Grundy  always  gets 
his  man, especially 
\rhen  they're  authors. 

Crabb  made  his 
money  as  a  bearded 
tpan  in  a  side-shou? 


Wilt  thee  ride  to 
school  APith  us,  fair 
damsels  ?  cry  Charlie 
and  Basil  to  Ditty 
and  Viola.  Will  they 
accept?  'N  howe. 


Wolfenden  AVas 
the  ori^jnal'Sir 
Laocelot  in  lie  Ldke 

Gladwin,  tells 
Halen.  tka.t  Kc 
never  nukes  a. 
girl  walk  home, 


The  "Wild  — 
Irishman  Kelly, 
lamps  Bud  and. 
Babe,  our  near 
t^ins*  V/ho  /-/ 
could  resist? 
\Je  uQls\x  yo\x.. 
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debated  Jokes— &ll  litteo 


The  Three  Rahs 

Rah:   Your  pants  look  rather  sad  to- 
day. 

Rah:  What  do  you  mean? 
Rah:    Sort  of   de-pressed. 


Alice:  They  are  keeping  their  en- 
gagement a  secret,  aren't  they? 

Dot:  Well,  that's  what  they  are  tell- 
ing   everybody. 


Haynes:  I  am  having  all  the  foot- 
ball  players  take   Latin   this  year. 

Attinger:    What's   the  idea? 

Haynes:  So  we  can  call  the  signals 
in   Roman  numerals. 


Babe:  What  do  you  think  of  Ed's 
voice? 

Bud:  His  voice  will  be  famous  when 
Caruso  and   McCormack   are   forgotten. 

Babe:    Really! 

Bud:    Yes,  but  not  before. 


Mr.  Tibbetts:  How  can  you  tell  when 
water   is  soft? 

Keating:  By  putting  your  finger  in 
it,   sir. 


Ellen:  I  had  a  terrible  nosebleed  last 
night. 

Pat:   How  come? 

Ellen:  I  went  to  a  show  with  Mac, 
and   the  altitude   affected   me. 


Mr.  Stacey:  Did  you  take  a  shower? 
Sharp:   No,  is  one  missing? 


Miss  Boeke:  Explain  Brutus'  expres- 
sion, "Away,  away,  slight  man",  in 
your   own  words. 

Sutton:  Aw,  g'wan,  beat  it,  ya  little 
shrimp. 


Miss  Boeke  (the  day  after  assign- 
ing to  the  class  a  sonnet  to  be  memo- 
rized) :  "Well,  students — today  is  the 
tomorrow  you  worried  about  yester- 
day." 


In  the  Melting  Pot 

"Next."  "Who,  me?"  "Born?" 
"Yes,  sir."  "Where?"  "Russia." 
"What  part?"  "All  of  me."  "Why  did 
you  leave  Russia?"  "I  couldn't  bring 
it  with  me."  "Where  were  your  fore- 
lathers  born?"  "I  only  got  one  father." 
"Your  business?"  "Rotten."  "Where  is 
Washington?"  "He's  dead."  "I  mean 
the  capital  of  the  United  States." 
"They  lent  it  all  to  Europe."  "Do  you 
promise  to  support  the  constitution?" 
"Me?  How  can  I?  I've  got  a  wife  and 
children  to  support." 


Freshman  idea  of  Pen  and  Ink  Club: 
A  superb  collection  of  brilliant  young 
journalists  who  meet  secretly  in  mys- 
terious retreats  to  invent  new  ways  of 
putting  it  over  on  the  public. 


Kelly:  I  want  to  ask  a  question  about 
a   tragedy. 

Miss  Boeke:  Well? 
Kelly:   What  is  my  mark? 


Ellen:  Remember,  Jack,  I  am  a  wo- 
man of  very  few  words. 

Jack:  Yeah,  but  those  few  are  sure 
kept  busy. 


Nichols:    What,    ho,    Grillo,    there    is 
a  man  with  a   noble  nerve. 

Grillo:    Ay,   a  wonderful   Gaul. 
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Grillo:  I'm  offering  a  prize  for  the 
laziest   man   in  school,  and  you  win. 

Patterson:  All  right;  roll  me  over 
and  put  it  in  my  back  pocket. 


"So  you  don't  believe  in  vaccination, 
Hynding?" 

"No,  indeed,  Coburn.  Three  weeks 
after  my  little  brother,  Yokel,  was  vac- 
cinated he  fell  out  of  the  window  and 
broke   his  neck." 


Miss  Boeke:  Are  you  sure  your 
theme's  original? 

Wendela:  Well,  you  may  find  a  few 
of  the  words  in  the  dictionary. 


Dot:  Do  you  think  I'm  cute? 
Babe:     No,    it's    just    the    way    your 
mother   dresses   you. 


Charlie  was  up  calling  on  a  girl  last 
night.  Shortly  after  his  arrival  she 
said,  "Excuse  me,  Charlie  dear,  I'm  go- 
ing to  put  on  my  new  percolator." 

"Oh,  don't  bother,"  Charlie  replied, 
"you  look  all  right  as  you  are." 


Before  the   Ex: 

Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest    we    forget,    lest    we   forget. 

After    the    Ex: 

Lord  God  of  Hosts  was  with  us  not, 
For  we  forgot,  for  we  forgot. 


Hynding:  Do  you  think  you  could 
ever  care  for  a  chap  like  me? 

Eloise:  Oh,  I  think  so — if  he  wasn't 
too   much   like  you. 


Cudworth:    Do   you    know    I    have    a 
suit  for  every  day  in  the  week? 
Miriam:    Gosh! 
Cudworth:    Yes,  this  is  it. 


"Look  at  those  colors! — the  beauti- 
ful crimson  of  a  sunset,  the  blue  of  the 
sky,   the   purple — " 

"What  is  it,  a  rainbow?" 

"No,    it's    Hull's    Ford." 


Miss  Carroll:  By  what  are  the  teeth 
surrounded? 

Thelma:  By  the  gums. 

Miss  Carroll:  What  are  the  gums? 

Thelma:  Spearmint,  Juicy  Fruit,  and 
Black    Jack. 


"Where     is     the     electrical     depart- 
ment?" asked  the  girl. 

"Just  walk  this  way,  Miss,"  said  the 
bowlegged  clerk. 

"You    fresh    young    thing,"    said    the 
girl,   "I'd  die  first." 


Elvin;  Hello,  old  top,  new  car? 
Meisel:    No;    old   car,    new   top. 


Cop:  Do  you  realize  that  you  were 
going    forty    miles    an    hour? 

Gilmore:  That's  keen!  Write  out  a 
ticket,  quick,  or  the  fellows  will  never 
believe  it. 


Bride:  I  made  a  cottage  pie  for  your 
supper,  dear. 

Groom:  Yes,  I  can  taste  the  plaster 
and  the  woodwork,  but  what  did  you 
do   with   the   bricks? 


Mr.   Tibbetts:    Where   is   most   of   our 
coal   found? 

Magilligan:  My  book  says  it  is  found 
in    "abundance." 


Miss  Elsworth:    Mary,  what  is  an  al- 
loy? 

Mary:     An    alloy    is    somebody    that 
helped  the  U.   S.   in  the  war. 


"Breakfast  is  ready." 
"It    can't    be.       I    haven't    heard    you 
scrape   the   toast   yet." 


"I  am  studying  the  origin  of  blotting 
paper." 

"That  must  be  very  absorbing." 
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"College   Timber" 

Mr.     Merrill     (to     graduate):     Well, 
what  have  you  been  doing  at  college? 
Collegian:   Growing  older,   sir. 


The  Editor  says:  "Some  people  are 
naturally  crazy  while  others  take 
'math'   for  four  years." 


Patterson:     But,    officer,    I'm    a    stu- 
dent. 

Cop:   Ignorance  is  no  excuse. 


Schlicting:  At  least  you  can't  say 
that  I  am  two-faced. 

Schlessinger:  Of  course  not — if  you 
were,  you  wouldn't  wear  that  one. 


Miss  Blume:  This  examination  will 
be  conducted  by  the  honor  system. 
Please  take  seats  three  apart  and  in 
alternate    rows. 


Cudworth:  May  I  have  the  next 
dance,    Marian? 

Marian:  Surely,  Emory,  if  you  can 
find  a  partner. 


Engines 

The  engines  all  have  dreadful  colds, 
Just  hear  them  puff  and  wheeze! 
They  cough  and  choke  like  everything, 
And  then  begin  to  sneeze. 

It   really  must  be  very  hard 
To  have  some  work  to  do, 
And  still  be  sneezing  all  the  time — 
A-choo!    A-choo!    A-choo! 

I   think  they  each  should  stay  at   home 
And   take  a  good  long  rest, 
And  ask  their  mothers  each  to  rub 
Some   goose  grease  on   their  chest. 


Minus 

"The     carriage     waits     without,     my 
lord." 

"Without   what,   gentle  sir?" 
"Without   the   left-hand   running 
board, 

Without    the    French    chauffeur; 
Without   a    drop   of   gasoline, 
Ten  nuts,  the  can  of  oil, 
The  outer  coat  of  Brewster  green, 
Two  spark-plugs,  and  the  coil." 


A   synonym   is  a  word  you   use  when 
you  can't  spell  another. 


The  pale  proud  girl  turned  to  the 
big,  heavy-browed  man  who  was  gazing 
intently  at  her.  He  held  a  glittering 
knife    in   his   hand. 

"Have  you  no  heart?"  she  asked  in 
a  low  tone. 

"No,"   he  growled. 

"Then  give  me  ten  cents'  worth  of 
liver." 


Ethics 

Little  Isaac  said  to  his  father,  "Pop- 
pa, vat  is  ethics?" 

"Ethics,  Ikey?  I  vill  tell  you  vat  is 
ethics.  A  lady  came  by  the  store  to- 
day and  bought  goods  at  three-fifty. 
I  vent  by  the  cash-register  to  gif  her 
her  change.  Ven  I  looked  I  saw  that 
stuck  on  the  bottom  of  the  ten-dollar 
bill  she  thought  she  gave  me  vas  an- 
other ten-dollar  bill  she  didn't  know 
about.  Now  dis  is  ethics,  Ikey,  listen 
while  I  tell  you — should  I,  or  should  I 
not   tell   my   partner?" 


Cudworth:  What  is  Italy's  national 
flower? 

Franceschi:  The  flour  they  make  the 
spaghetti  with. 


Grundy   is   a   very    fast    man; — he   is 
always    passing    time. 


Grillo  (to  McLachlan  and  Alice): 
Say,  did  you  make  up  all  these  jokes 
yourself? 

The  two:   Yes. 

Grillo:  Weil,  you  must  be  older  than 
you    look. 
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